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LETT ERS 


| TO AND FROM ” 
| EDWARD BLOUNT, Eſq. 


From 1714 to 1725. 


LETTER I. 


MR, POPE TO EDWARD BLOUNT, ESQ. 
q Auguſt ey, 1714. 
HATEVER Studies on the one Hand, or 
Amuſements on the other, it ſhall be my 
Fortune to fall into, I fhall be equally in- 
capable of forgetting you in any of them. The 
Taſk I undertook 2, though of Weight enough in 
itſelf, has had a voluntary Increaſe by the inlarging 
my Deſign of the Nates b; and the Neceſſity of con- 
ſulting a Number-of Books has carry'd me to Ox- 
ford : But I fear, through my Lord Harcourt's and 
Dr. Clarke's Means, I ſhall be more converſant with 
the Pleaſures and Company of the Place, than with 
the Books and Manuſcripts of it, | 
| ED 2 I find 


a The Tranſlation of Homer's 1liad, P: 

b The Mates on the Iliad were bis own: Thoſe un 
the Odyſſey were Dr. Broome. But they ſpeak tber 
reſpeftive Authors, | 


6 


4 LETTER S to and 


I find Kill, more Reaſon to complain of the Negli- 
gence of the Geographers in their Maps of old 
Greece, ſince I look d upon two or three more noted 
Names in the public Libraries here. But with all 
the Care I am capable of, I have ſome Cauſe to fear 

the Engraver will prejudice me in a few Situations, 

I have been forced to write to him in ſo high a Style, 

that, were my Epiſtles intercepted, it would raiſe no 
ſmall Admiration in an ordinary Man. There is 
ſcarce an Order in it of leſs Importance, than to re- 
move ſuch and ſuch Mountains, alter the Courſe of 

ſuch and ſuch Rivers, place a large City on ſuch a 
Coaſt, and raze another in another Country. I have 
ſet Bounds to the Sea, and ſaid to the Land, Thus 
far thou ftralt advance, and no farther =. In the 
mean Time, I, who talk and command at this Rate, 

am in Danger of loſing my Horſe, and ſtand in ſome 

Fear of a Country Juſtice b. To diſarm me indeed 


may be but prudentjal, confidering what Armies I 


have at preſent on Foot, and in my Service; à hun- 
dred; thouſand Grecians are no contemptible Body; 
for all that I can tell, they may be as formidable as 
four thouſand Prieſts ; and they ſeem proper Forces 
to ſend againſt thoſe in Barcelona, That Siege de- 
ſerves as fine a Poem as the Iliad, and the machining 
Patt of Poetry would be the juſter-in it, as, they ſay, 
the Tnhabitants expe& Angels from Heaven to their 
Aſſiſtance. May I venture to ſay who am. a Papiſt, 
and ſay to you who are a Papiſt, that nothing is 
more aſtoniſhing to me, than that People ſo greatly 
warined with « Senſe of Liberty, ſhould be capable 
of harbouring ſuch weak Superſtition, and that ſo 
much Bravery and fo much Folly can inhabit the 
ſame Breaſts ? 9 + 
I could 


a This relates to the Map of antient Greece, laid 
down by 'our Author in his Obſervations on the m-_ 
Hiad. | : 

b Some of the Laws were, at this Time, put in 
Force againſt the Papiſts, „ 


from EDW. BLOUNT, ESQ: 3 
T could not but take a Trip to London on the Death» + 
of the Queen, mov'd by the common Curioſity of. 


Mankind, who leave their. own Buſineſs to be look- 


ing upon other Mens. I thank God, that, as for. 


myſelf, I am below all the Accidents of State-Changes 


by my Circumſtances, and above them by my Philo- 


fophy. Common Charity of, Man to Man, and uni- 
verſal Good-will to all, are the Points I have moſt at 
Heart; and, I am ſure, thoſe are not to be broken for 
the Sake of any Governors, or Goverment. I am 
willing to hope the beſt, and what I more wiſh than 
my own or any particular Man's Advancement, is, 
that this Turn may put an End entirely to the Divi- 
ſions of Whig and Tory; that the Parties may love 
each other as well as I love them both, or at leaſt 


hurt each other as little as I would either: and that 


our own People may live as quietly as we- ſhall 
3 theirs: that is to ſay, that Want of Pow- 
er itſelf im us may not be a ſurer Prevention of Harm, 
than Want of Will in them, I am ſure, if all Whigs 
and all Tories had the Spirit of oneRomanCatholic that 
TI know, it: would be well for all Roman Catholics ; 
and if all Roman Catholics had always had that Spi- 
rit, it had been well for all others; and we had never 
been charged with ſo wicked a Spirit as that of Perſe- 
eution. | | 
agree with you in my Sentiments of the State of 
our Nation ſince this Change; I find myſelf juſt in 
the ſame Situation of Mind you deſcribe as your own; 
heartily wiſhing the Good, that is, the Quiet of my 
Country, and hoping a total End of all the unhappy 
Diviſions of Mankind by Party- ſpirit, which at belt is 
but the Madneſs of many for the Gain of a few. - 


I am, . , 


2 


6 LETTERS to and 
| LETTER 1. 
FROM MR. BLOUNT. 


T is with a greal deal of Pleaſure I ſee your Let- 
ter, dear Sir, written in a Style that ſhews you 
full of Health, and in the midſt of Diverſions: I 
think thoſe two Things neceſſary to a Man who 
bas fuch Undertakings in Hand as yours. All Lovers 
of Homer are indebted to you for taking ſo much 
Pains about the Situation of his Heroes“ Kingdoms ; 
it will not only be of great Uſe with Regard to his 
Works, but to all that read any of the Greek Hiſto- 
rians; who generally are il] underſtood through the 
Difference of the Maps as to the Places they treat of, 
which makes one think one Author contradicts ano- 
ther. You are going to ſet us right; and 'tis an Ad- 
5 every Body will gladly ſee you engroſs the 
ory of. : | 
You can draw Rules to be free and eaſy, from for- 
mal Pedants ; and teach Men to be ſhort and perti- 
nent, from tedious Commentators, However, I 
congratulate your happy Deliverance from ſuch Au- 
thors, as you (with all your Humanity) cannot wiſh 
alive again to converſe with. Critics will quarrel 
with you, if you dare to pleaſe without their Leave ; 
and Zealots will ſhrug up their Shoulders at a Man, 
that pretends to get to Heaven out of their Form, 
Dreſs and Diet. I would no more make a Judgment 
of an Author's Genius from a damning Critic, than I 
8 of a Man's Religion from an unſaving Zea- 

t. 

I could take great Delight in affording you the 
new Glory of making a Barceloniad (if I may ven- 
ture to coin ſuch a Word): I fancy you would find a 
juſter Parallel than it ſeems at firſt Sight ; for the 
Trojans too had a great Mixture of Folly with their 
Bravery ; and I am out of Countenance for them 
when I read the wiſe Reſult of their Council, where, 


after 


their 
them 
here, 


after 


from EDW. BLOUNT, ESQ. . 
after a warm Debate between Antenor and Paris 
about reſtoring Helen, Priam ſagely determines that 
they ſhall go to Supper, And as for the Greeks, what 
equal their Superſtition in ſacrificing an innocent 

ady. | 
TDTantum Relligio potuit, &c. 


I have a good Opinion of my Politics, ſince the; 
agree with a Man whoalways thinks fo juſtly as you. 
I wiſh it were in our Power to perſuade all the Nation 
into as calm and ſteady a Diſpoſition of Mind. 

- We have received the late melancholy News with 
the uſual Ceremony, of condoling in one Breath 
for the Loſs of a gracious. Queen, and in ano- 
ther rejoicing for an illuſtrions King, My Views 
carry me no further, than to wiſh the Peace and 
Welfare of my Country ; and my Morals and Poli- 
tics teach me to leave all that to be adjuſted by our 
Repreſentatives above, and by divine Providence, It 
is much at one to you and me, who fit at the Helm, 
provided they will permit us to fail quietly in the 
great Ship. Ambition is a Vice that is timely morti- 
fy'd.in us poor Papiſts; we ought in Recompence to 
cultivate as many Virtues in ourſelves as we can, that 
we may be truly great. Among my Ambitions, that 
of being a fincere Friend is one of the chief: yet 1 
will confeſs, that I have a ſecret Pleaſure to have 
ſome of my Deſcendants know, that their Anceſtor 
was great with Mr, Pope, 


I am, Ec. 


1 LETTERS. e and 
LETTER Mt. 
FROM MR. BLOUNT. 
i Nov. 11, 1715. 


7 is an Agreement of long Date between you 
and me, that you ſhould do with my Letters juſt 
as you pleaſed, and anſwer them at your Leiſure 
and that is as ſoon as I ſhall think you ought. I have 


ſo true a Taſte of the ſubſtantial Part of your 


Friendſhip, that I wave all Ceremonials ; and I am 
ſure to make you as many Viſits as I can, and leave 
you to return them whenever you pleaſe, aſſuring 
you that they ſhall at all Times be heartily welcome 
to me. | 

The many Alarms we have from your Parts, have 
no Effect upon the Genius that reigns in our Coun- 
try, which is happily turn'd to preſerve Peace and 
Quiet among us. What a diſmal Scene has there 
been opened 1n the North ! what Ruin have thoſe un- 
fortunate raſh Gentlemen drawn upon themſelves and 
their miſerable Followers, and perchance upon ma- 
ny others too, who upon no Account would be their 
Followers ? However, it may look ungenerous to re- 


proach People in Diſtreſs. I don't remember you 


and I ever uſed to trouble ourſelves about Politics, 


but when any Matter happened to fall into our Diſ- 
courſe, we us'd to condemn all Undertakings that 


tended towards the diſturbing the Peace and Quiet of 


our Country, as contrary to the Notion we had of 


Morality and Religion, which oblige us on no Pre- 


tence whatſoever to violate the Laws of Charity. 


How many Lives have there been loſt in hot Blood, 
and how many more are there like to be taken off in 
cold? If the Broils of the Nation affect you, come 
down to me, and though we are Farmers, you know 
Eumeus made his Friends welcome. You ſhall here 
worſhip the Echo at your Eaſe; indeed we are for- 
ced to do ſo, becauſe we can't hear the firſt * 
a 


py, py OH wy RY a> nd ms .a.DTr£ioeec->] TT. + 


£ 


and with all Sincerity, 


2 


A 
* _ * 


— 
* 


from EDW. BLOUNT, ESQ. 9 
and therefore are obliged to liſten to the ſecond; 


which, for Security Sake, I do not always believe 
neither. | 

Tis a great many Years ſince I fell in Love with 
the Character of Pomponius Atticus: I long'd to ĩmi- 


tate him a little, and have contriv'd hitherto to be, 
like him, engag'd in no Party, but to be a faithful 
Friend to ſome in both: I find myſelf very well in 


this Way hitherto, and live in a certain Peace 


Mind by it, which, I am perſuaded, brings a Man 


more Content than in all the Perquiſites of wild Am- 
bition. I with Pleafure join with you in wiſhing, 
nay I am not aſhamed to ſay, in praying. for the 
Welfare Temporal and Eternal of all Mankind. 


How mach more affectionately then ſhall I do ſo 
particular Manner, . 


for you, ſince I am in a m 


Your, G. 


— 


x «a 
"We 25. 7 
. 4 ba 


10 | LETTERS to and 
LETTER IV. 


Jan. 21, 1715-16. 


FT KNOW of nothing that will be fo intereſting to 
you at preſent, as ſome Circumſtances of the laſt 
Act of that eminent comic Poet, and our Friend, Hy- 
cherly. He had often told me, as I doubt not he did 
all his Acquaintance, that he would marry as ſoon as 
his Life was deſpaired of: Accordingly, a few Days 
before his Death he underwent the Ceremony ; and 
join'd together thoſe two Sacraments, which, wiſe 
Men fay, ſhould be the laſt we receive; for, if you 
obſerve, Matrimony is placed after Extreme-Unction 
in our Catechiſm, as a Kind of Hint of the Order of 
Time in which they are to be taken. The old Man 
then lay down, fatisfy'd in the Conſcience of having 
by this one Act paid his juſt Debts, obliged a Wo- 
man, who (he was told) had Merit, and ſhewn an 
heroxce Reſentment of the ill Uſage of his next Heir, 
Some hundred Pounds which he had with the Lady, 
diſcharged thoſe Debts ; a Jointure of four hundred 
4 Year made her a Recompence ; and the Nephew 
he left to comfort himſelf as well as he could, with 
the miſerable Remains of a mortgaged Eſtate. I ſaw 
our Friend twice after this was done, leſs peeviſh in 
his Sickneſs than he uſed to be in his Health; neither 
much aſraid of dying, nor (which in him had been 
more likely) much aſhamed of marrying. The 
Evening before he expired, he called his young Wife 
to the Bedſide, and earneſtly entreated her not to de- 
ny him one Requeſt, the laſt he ſhould make. Upon 
her Aſſurances of conſenting to it, ke told her, My 
* Dear, it is only this, that you will never marry an 
© old Man again.“ I cannot help remarking, that 
Sickneſs, which often deſtroys both Wit and Wiſdom, 
yet ſeldom has Power to remove that Talent which 
we call Humour. Mr. Wycherly ſhew'd his, even in 
this laft Compliment; tho' I think his Requeſt a — 
| an 
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hard, for why ſhould he bar her from aan her 


Jointure on the ſame eaſy Terms? 

So trivial as theſe Circumſtances are, I ſhould not 
be diſpleas'd myſelf to know ſuch Trifles, when 
they concern or cha acterize any eminent *erſon, 
The wiſeſt or wittieit of Men are ſeldom wiſer or 
wittier than others in theſe ſober Moments: At leaſt, 
our Friend ended much in the Character he had hved 
in: and Horace's Rule for a Play, _ as well be ap- 
ply'd to him as a F 


Servetur ad i imum 


Quit ab inceptu proceſſerit, et fibi conſtet. 
I am, c. 


LETTER V. 


| | Feb. 10, 1715-16. 
AM juſt returned from the Country, whither Mr. 
"Rowe accompanied. me, and paſs'd a Week 2: 
the Foreft. I need not tell you how much a Man © 
his Turn entertain'd me; 4 muſt acquaint you 
there is a Vivacity and Gaiety of Diſpoſition almoſt 
peculiar to him, which make it impoſſible to part 
from him withaut that Uneaſineſs which generally 

ſucceeds all our Pleaſures. I have been juk taking 
. ſolitaty Walk by Moon-ſhine, full of Reflections 
on the tranſitory Nature of all human Delights ; and 
giving my Thoughts a Looſe in the Contemplation 
of thoſe Satisſactions which probably we may here 
after taſte in the Company of feparate Spirits, when 
we {hall range the Walks above, and perhaps gaze 
on this World at as vaſt a Diſtance as we now do on 
thoſe Worlds. The Pleaſures we are to enjoy in that 
Converſation muſt undoubtedly be of a noble Kind, 
and (not unlikely) may proceed from the Diſcoveries 
each ſhall communicate to another, of God and of 
Nature; for the Happineſs of Minds can ſurely be 
nothing but Knowledge. 

The higheſt Gratification we receive here from 
Company is Mirth, which at the beſt is but a flutter- 
ing unquiet Motion, that beats about the Breaſt for 
a few Moments, and after leaves it void and empty. 
Keeping good Company, even the beſt, is but a leſs 
ſhameful Art of loſing Time. What we here call 
Science and Study, are little better: the greater 
Number of Arts to which we apply ourſelves are 
mere groping in the Dark; and even the Search of 
our molt important Concerns in a future Being, is 
but a needleſs, anxious, and uncertain Haſte to be 
knowing, ſooner than we can, what without all this 
Solicitude we ſhall know a little later. We are but 
curious Impertinents in the Caſe of Futurity, Tis 

not 
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not our Buſineſs to be gueſſing what the State of 
Souls ſhall be, but to be doing what may make our 
own State happy; we cannot be knowing, but we. 


can be virtuous. 


If this be my : {ation of a great Part of that high 


Science, Divinity, you. will be ſo civil as to imagine 
I lay no mighty Streſs upon. the reſt, Even of my 


darling Poetry I really make no other Uſe, than Hor- | 


ſes of the Bells that gingle about their Ears (tho? now 
and then they toſs their Heads as if they were proud 
of them) only to jog on, à little more merrily, _ 
Your Obſervations on the narrow Conception of 
Mankind in the Point of Friendſhip, confirm me in 


what I was fo fortunate as at my firſt Knowledge of 


you to hope, and fiance ſo amply to experience. Let 
me take ſo much decent Pride and Dignity upon me, 
as to tell you, that but for Opinions like theſe which 
I diſcovered in your Mind, I had never made the 
Trial T have done; which has ſucceeded ſo much to 
mine, and, I believe, not leſs to your Satisfaction ; 


for, if I know you right, your Pleaſure is greater in 


obliging me, than I can feel on my Part, till it falls 
in my Power to oblige you. r 
Your Remark, that the Variety of Opinions in 

Politics or Religion is often rather a Gratification,. 
than an Objection, to People who have Senſe enough 
to conſider the beautiful Order of Nature in her Vaxi- 
ations, makes me think you have not conſtrued Joan; 
nes Secundus wrong, in the Verſe which precedes that 
which you quote: Bene nota Fides, as I take it, does 
no Way ſignify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho? 
Secundus was of it. I think it was a generous Thought, 


and one that flow'd from an exalted Mind, That it 
was not improbable but God might be delighted with 


the various Methods of worſhipping him, which di- 
vided the whole World 2. I am pretty ſure you and 
| I ſhould 


> This war an Opinion ta'en up ly the old Philoſa- 
bers, as the laſt Support of Paganiſm againſt Chriftia- 
nity : 
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I ſhould no more make good Inquiſitors to the mo- 
dern Tyrants in Faith, nan we could have been 
qualified for Lictors to Procruſtes, when he eonverted * 
refractory Members with the Rack: In a Word, 1 
can only repeat to you whay, I think, I have former- 
ly ſaid; that I as little fear God will damn a Man 
who has Charity, as I hope that any Prieſt can fave. 
him without it, f 


Jam, Oc. 


nity: And the Miſſionaries, to both the Indies, tell us, 
it is the firſt Anſwer modern Barbarians give to the Of. | 
fer made them of the Coſtes But Chriflians might ſee 
that the Motion is not only improbable, but "impoſſible 0 
be true, if the Redemption of Mankind wa; purchaſed ] 
by the Death of Jeſus, which is the Goſpel- Idea of bis 
Religion, Nor is there any Need of this Opinion to diſ-. | 
credit Perſecution. For the Iniquity of that Practice 5 
dee; not a. if from reflraining what God permits or de- c 
u 1 

v 

E 

t. 


lights in, 4 from uſurping a Juri ſdliction over Con- f 
feiente, which belings only te his Tribunal. 11-3 > Li 
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LETTER VEL 


March 20, 1715-6. 

FIND that a real Coneern is not only an Hin- 

drance to Speaking, but to Writing too: the 
more Time we give ourſelves to think over one's own. 
or a Friend's Unhappineſs, the more unable we grow 
to expreſs the Griet that proceeds from it. It is as 
natural to delay a Letter, at ſuch a Seaſon as this, as 
to retard a melancholy Viſit to a Perſon one cannot 
relieve. One is aſhamed in that Circumſtance, ta 
pretend to entertain People with trifling, inſignificant 
Affectations of Sorrow on the one Hand, or unſeaſon- 
able or forced Gaieties on the other. Tis aKind of 
Profanation of Things facred, to treat ſo folemn a 
Matter as a generous voluntary Suffering, with Com- 
pliments, or hereic Gallaniries. Such a Mind as 


your's has no Need of being ſpirited up into Honour, 


or like a weak Woman, prais'd inte an Opinion of 
its own Virtue, *Tis enough to do and ſuffer what 
we ought ; and Men ſhould know, that the noble 
Power of ſuffering bravely is as far above that of en- 
terprizing greatly, as an unblemiſh'd Conſcience and 
inflexible Reiolution are above an accidental Flow of 
Spirits, or a ſudden Tide of Blood. If the whole re- 
ligious Buſineſs of Mankind be included in Reſigna - 
tion to our Maker, and Charity to our Fellow-Crea- 
tures, there are now ſome People who give us as good 


an Opportunity of practiſing the one, as themſelves 


have given an Inſtance of the Violation of the other. 
Whoever is really brave, has always-this Comfort 
when he is oppreſs'd, that he knows himſelf co be ſu- 
perior to thole who i; jure him: for the greateſt Pow- 
ei on Earth can no ſooner do him that Injury, but 
the brave Man can make himſelf greater by forgiving 

It. 
If it were generous to ſeek for alleviating Confola- 
tions in a Calamity of ſo much Glory, one might of, 
| | mat 
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that to be ruined thus in the Groſs with a- whole 
People, is but periſhing in the general Conflagration, 
where nothing we can value is left behind us. 
Methinks, the moſt heroic Thing we are left ca- 
pable of doing, is to endeavour to lighten each 
other's Load, and (oppreſs'd as we are) to ſuccour 
ſuch as are yet more oppreſs'd, If there are too 
many who cannot be aſſiſted but by what we cannot 
give, our Money; there are yet others who may be. 
relieved by our Counſel,. by our Countenance, and 
even by our Chearfulneſs. The Misfortunes.of pri- a 
vate Families, the Miſunderſtandings of People whom f 
0 
t 
it 


Diſtreſſes make ſuſpicious, the Coldneſs of Relations 
whom Change of Religion may diſunite, or the Ne- 
ceſſities of half ruin'd Eſtates render unkind to each 
other; theſe at leaſt may be ſoftened in ſome Degree, 


by a general well- managed Humanity among, our- 6 
ſelves ; if all thoſe who have your Principles of Be- 
lief, had alſo your Senſe and Conduct. But indeed Ci 
moſt of them have given lamentable Proofs of the b 
- contrary ; and it is to be apprehended that they who tl 
want Senſe, are only religious through Weakneſs, t] 
and good-natur'd through Shame. | Theſe are nar- D 
row-minded Creatures that never deal in Eſſentials, $1 
their Faith never looks beyond Ceremonials, nor Hi 
their Charity beyond Relations, As poor as I am, j 
I would gladly relieve any diſtreſſed, conſcientious 
French Refugee at this-Inftant : what muſt my Con- 
- cern then be, when] perceive ſo many Anxieties now 
tearing thoſe Hearts, which I have defired a Place 
6 in, and Clouds of Melancholy riſing on thoſe Faces, 9 
f 19 which I have long look'd upon with Affection? I begin 
„ already to feel both what ſome apprehend, and what , 
El others are yet too ſtupid to apprehend. IL grieve 1 
bi + with the Old, for ſo many additional Inconveniences g 
1475 and Chagrins, more than their ſmall Remain of Life T | 
mw ſeemed deſtined to undergo; and with the Young * 
Tr for ſo many of thoſe Gaieties and Pleaſures (the Por- *. 


5an of Youth) which they will by this Means be de- 
| prived 
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prived of. This brings into my Mind one or other 
of thoſe J love beſt, and among them the Widow 
and Fatherleſs, late of —. As I am certain no People 
living had an earlier and truer Senſe of others Mis- 
fortunes, or a more generous Reſignation as to what 
might be their own, ſo I earneſtly wiſh that whatever 
Part they muſt bear, may be rendered as ſupportable 
to them, as it is in the Power of any Friend to make 
it. 

But I know you have prevented me in this Thought, 
as you . will in every Thing that is good, or 
generous-: I find by a Letter of your Lady's (which 
have ſeen) that their Eaſe and Tranquility is Part 
of your Care. I believe there's ſome Fatality in it, 


that _ ſhould always, from Time to Time, be do- 


"s thoſe particular Things that make me enamour'd 
of you. | 

Fo * this from Windſor-Foreft, of which I am 
come to take my laſt Look. We-here bid our Neigh- 
bours adieu, much as thoſe who go to be hang'd do 
their Fellow Priſoners, who are condemn'd to fellow 
them a few Weeks after. I parted from honeſt Mr. 
D. with Tenderneſs ; and from old Sir William Trum- 
zull as from a venerable Prophet, foretelling with 
lifted Hands the Miſeries to. come, from which he is 
juſt going to be removed himſelf, 

Perhaps, now I have learnt fo far as. 


Nos dulcia linquimus arva, 
my next Leſſon may be 
Nos Patriam fugimus.. 


Let that, and all elſe be as Heaven pleaſes f I have 

provided juſt enough to keep me a Man of Honour. 
I believe you and I ſhall never be afhamed of each 
other. I know I wiſh my Country well, and, if it 
undoes me, it ſhall not make me wiſh it otherwiſe, 


LET, 
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LETTER VII. 
FROM MR. BLOUNT. 


{20 March 24, 1715-16 
OUR Letters give me a Gleatn of Satisfaction, 
in the midſt of a very dark and cloudy Situa- 
tion of Thoughts, which it would be more than hu- 
man to be exempt from at this Time, when our 
Homes muſt either be left, or be made too narrow 
for us to turn in. Poetically ſpeaking, I ſhould la- 
ment the Loſs. Windſor-Foreft and you ſuſtain of each 
other, but that methinks, one can't ſay you are part- 
ed, becauſe you will live by and in one another, while 
Verſe is Verſe. This Conſideration hardens me in my 
Opinion rather to congratulate you, ſince you have 
the Pleaſure of the Proſpect whenever you take it 
from your Shelf, and at the ſame Time the ſolid Caſh 
you ſold it for, of which Virgil in his Exile knew no- 
thing in thoſe Days, and which will make every 
Place eaſy to you. Lfor my Part am not ſo happy; 
my parva rura are faſtened to me, ſo that I can't ex- 
ehange them, as you. have, for more portable Means. 
of Subſiſtence; and yet I hope to gather enough to 
make the Patriam — ſupportable to me: tis 
what I am reſolved on, with. my Penate. If there- 
fore you aſk me, to whom you ſhall complain? Iwill 
exhort you to leave Lazineſs and the Elms of Se. 
James's Park, and chooſe to join the other two Pro- 
poſals in one, Safety and Friendſhip (the leaſt of 
which is a good Motive for moſt Things, as the 
other is for almoſt every Thing) and go with me 
where War will net reach us, nor paultry Conſta- 
bles ſummon us to Veſtries. 

The future Epiſtle you flatter me with, will find 
me ſtill here, and I think I may be here a Month 
longer. Whenever go from hence, one of the few 
Reaſons to make me regret my Home will be, that I 
thall not have the Pleaſure of ſaying to you, 


7c 
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Hic tamen hanc mecum poteris requieſcere noctem, 


which would have rendered this Place more agreea- 
ble than ever elſe it could be to me ; for I proteſt, it 
is with the utmoſt Sincerity that I aſſure you, I am 
entirely, 


Dear Sir ” 3 
: Your, Ec. 
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LETTER VII. 


| | June 22, 1717. 
F a Regard both to publie and private Affairs may 
plead a lawful Excuſe in Behalf of a negligent 
Correſpondent, I have really a very good Title to it. 
cannot ſay whether 'tis a Felicity or Unhappineſs, 


that I am obliged at this Time to give my whole Ap- 


plication to Homer; when without that Employment, 
my Thoughts muſt turn upon what is leſs agreeable, 
the Violence, Madneſs, and Reſentment of modern 
War-makers a, which are likely to prove (to ſome 
People at leaſt) more fatal, than the ſame Qualities 
in Achilles did to his unfortunate Countrymen. 

Tho? the Change of my Scene of Life, from Wind- 
for-Fereft to the Side of the Thames, be one of the 
grand Era's of my Days, and may be called a nota- 
ble Period in fo inconſiderable a Hiftory : yet you can 
ſcarce imagine any Hero paſſing from one Stage of 
Life to another, with ſo much Tranquillity, ſo eaſy « 
Tranfition, and ſo laudable a Behaviour, I am be- 
come fo truly a Citizen of the World (according to 
Plato's Expreſſion) that I look with equal Indifference 
on what have left, and on what I have gained. The 
Times and Amuſements paſt are nat more like a 
Dream to me, than thoſe which are preſent : I lie in 


- a refreſhing Kind of Inaction, and have one Comfort 


at leaſt from Obſcurity, that the Darkneſs helps me to 
ſleep the better. I now and then reflect upon the En- 
joyment of my Friends, whom, I fancy, I remember 
much as ſeparate Spirits do us, at tender Intervals, 
neither interrupting their own. Employments, nor alto- 
gether — of ours, but in general conſtantly 
wiſhing us well, and hoping to have us one Day in 

their Company. i ; 
To grow indifferent to the World is to grow philo- 
ſophical, 


2 This was wrilten in the Year of the A Fair at 
Preſton, E. 


* 
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ſophical, or religious (which ſoever of thoſe Turns 

we chance to take) and indeed the World is ſuch a 

Thing, as one that thinks pretty much, muſt either 

laugh at, or be angry with : but if we laugh at it, 
they ſay we are proud; and if we are angry with it, 
they ſay we areil{-natured. So the moſt politic Way 
is to ſeem always better Foun than one can be, 
greater Admirers, greater Lovers, and in ſhort great- 
er Fools, than we really are: fo ſhall we live com- 
fortably with our Families, -quietly with our Neigh- 
bours, favoured by our Maſters, and happy with our 
Miſtreſſes. I have filled my Paper, and ſo adieu. 


— 
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LETTER IX. 
Sept. 8, I7I7. 


THINK your leaving England was like a 
Man's leaving the World, with the bleſſed Con- 


ſcience of having aQed well in it; and I hope you 


have received your Reward, in being happy where 
you are. I believe in the religious Country you in- 
habit, you'll be better pleaſed to find I conſider you 
in this Light, than if I compared you to thoſe 
Creeks and Romans, whoſe Conftancy in ſuffering 
Pain, and whoſe Reſolution in Purſuit of a generous 
End, you would rather imitate than boaſt of. 

But I had a melancholy Hint the other Day, as if 
you were yet a Martyr to the Fatigue your Virtue 
made you undergo on this Side the Water, I beg, 
if your Health be reſtored to you, not to deny me 


the Joy of knowing it. Your Endeavours of Service 


and Advice to the r Papiſts, puts me in 
Mink of Maße — hey You to thoſe Folks 
that were to be drowned at laſt. At the worſt Iheartil 
wiſh your Ark may find an Ararat, and the Wit. 
and Family (the 4 of the good Patriarch) land 
ſafely after the Deluge upon the Shore of Totneſs. 
17 I durſt mix prophane with facred Hiſtory, I 
would chear you with the old Tale of Brutus the 
wandering Trojan, who found on that very Coaſt 
the happy End of his Peregrinations and Adventures. 
I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth (to 
whom your Cornwall is not a little beholden) in the 
Tranſlation of a Clergyman in my Neighbourhood. 
The poor Man is highly concerned to vindicate 
Feffery's Veracity as an Hiſtorian ; and told me he 
was perfectly aſtoniſhed, we of the Roman Commu- 
nion could doubt of the Legends of his Giants, while 
we believe thoſe of our Saints, I am forced to make a 
fair Compoſition with him; and, by crediting ſome of 
the Wonders of Corinæus and Gogmageg, have W 
im 
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him ſo far already, that he ſpeaks reſpectfully of Se. 
Crit carrying Chriſt, and the Reſuſcitation 
of St. Nicholas Tolentine's Chicken. Thus we pro- 
ceed apace in converting each other from all Manner. 
of Infidelity. 

Ajax and Hefor are no more to be compared to 
Corineus and Arthur, than the Guelphs and Gibellines 
are to the Mohocks of ever dreadful Memory. This 
amazing Writer has made me lay aſide Homer for a 
Week, and when I take him up again, I ſhall be 
very well prepared to tranſlate, with Belief and Re- 
verence, the Speech of Achilles's Horſe. 

You'll excuſe all this trifling, or any Thing elſe 
which prevents a Sheet full-of Compliment: and be- 
heve there is nothing more true (even more true than 
any Thing in Feffery is falſe) than that I have a con- 
ſtant Affection for you, and am, Wc. 


P. S. I know will take Part in rejoicing for 
the Victory of Ptince Eugene over the Twrks, in the 
Zeal you bear to the Chriftian Intereſt, 2 your 
Couſin of Oxfox (with whom I dined Leſterday) 
ſays, there-is no other Difference in the Chriſtians 
beating the Turks, or the Turks beating the Chriſt. 
ans, than whether the Emperor ſhall firſt declare War 
againſt Spain, or Spain declare it againſt the Empe- 
ror, 
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7 D Now. 27, 1717. 
1 Queſtion you propoſed to me is what at 

preſent I am the moſt unfit Man in the World 
to anſwer, by my Loſs of one of the beſt of Fathers. 

He had lived in ſuch a Courſe of Temperance as 
was enough to make the longeſt Life agreeable to 
Him, and in ſuch a Courſe of Piety as ſufficed to 
make the moſt ſudden Death ſo alſo. Sudden indeed 

it was : However, I heartily beg of God to give me 

ſuch a one, provided I can lead ſuch a Life. I leave 
him to the Mercy of God, and to the Piety of a Re- 
tigion that extends beyond the Grave: Si que eft ea 
cura, RC. | y 
| He has left me to the tickliſh Management of ſo 
narrow a Fortune, that any one falſe Step would be 
fatal. My Mother is in that diſpirited State of Re- 
fignation, which is the Effect of long Life, and the 
Loſs of what is dear to us. We are really each of 
us in Want of a Friend, of ſuch an humane Turn 
as yourſelf, to make almoſt any Thing deſirable to 
us. I feel your Abſence more than ever, at the 
fame Time I can leſs expreſs my Regards to you than 
ever; and ſhall make this, which is the moſt ſincere 
Letter I ever writ to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt 
perhaps of any you have received. Tis enough if 
you reflect, that barely to remember any Perſon when 
one's Mind is taken up with a ſenſible Sorrow, is a 
great Degree of Friendſhip. I can ſay no more but 
that I love you, and all that are yours; and that I 
wiſh it may be very long before any of yours ſhall 
feel for you what I now feel for my Father. Adieu. 
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lopes, which Na- 
ture has made to command a Variety of Vatleys and 
riſing Woods; with a Veneration mix'd with a Plea- 
ſure, that repreſented her to me in thoſe puerile 
Amuſements, which engaged her ſo many Years ago 
in this Place. I fancied I ſaw her ſober over a 
ler, or gay over a jointed Baby. I dare ſay the did 
one Thing more, even in thoſe early Times; „re- 
% member'd her Creator in the Days of her Youth.” 
You deſcribe fo well your hermitical State of Life, 
that none of the ancient Anchorites could $0 beyond 
you, for a Cave in a Rock, with a fine Spring, or 
any of the Accommodations that befit a Solitary. On- 
ly I don't remember to have read, that any of thoſe 
venerable and holy Perſonages took with them a La- 
dy, and begat Sons and Daughters, You muſt mo- 
deſtly be content to be accounted a Patriarch, But 
were youl a little younger, I ſhould rather rank you 
with Sir Amadis, and his Fellows, If Piety be fo 
romantic, I ſhall turn Hermit in good Earneſt ; for, 
I ſee, one may go ſo far as to be poetical, and hope 
to ſave one's Soul at the ſame Time, I really wiſh 
myſelf 2 more, that is, a Prophet; for I 
wiſh I were, as Habakkuk, to be taken by the Hair 
E T- ff his Head, and viſit Daniel in his Den. You are 
Vor. VIII. C very 


you and know me for what Iam, that is, n * A 
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26 | LETTERS to and 

very obliging in-ſaying, I have now a whole Family 
upon my Hands to whom to difcharge the Part of a 
Friend; I aſſure you, I like them all ſo well, that J 


will never quit my hereditary Right to them; you 


have made me yours, and conſequently them mine. 

I fill ſee them walking on my Green at Twickenham, - 

and gratefully remember not only their green 'Gowns, 

— the Inſtructions the 1. me _ to ſlide down 
nd trip up the ſteepeſt Slopes of my Mount. 

| Pray think of me ſometimes, as I ſhall often of 
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am, FJ OUR very kind and obliging Mauner of en- 
ns. quiring after me, among the firſt Concerns of 
own Life, at your Reſuſcitat ion, ſhould have been ſooner 

18 anſwered and acknowledged. I ſincerehy rejoice at 
u of your Recovery from an Illneſs which gave me leſs 
* Pain thamtit did you, only from my Ignorance of 
do 0! ite ſhould have elſe been ſeriouſly und deeply af - 


N fied; jn-the;Fbaught of yohνf Danger by a Fever. 
12 bananen ,-which-E lately 
read in a Letter of Montaigne's publiſhed by P. Cofte, 
. giving an Account of the laſt Words of an intimate 
" Friend of his: Adieu, my Friend! the Pain I fee! 
will. mon be oper z but I grieve for.thatgow Are 10 
3: un fer ich iaito:laft you for Liſe. zi 15201 1000 
TUES Iain with. your:Bamuly van cgiving God Thanks 
% e829! for lend ing us a/ worthy: Man ſowewhat longer. The 
280 Comforts you rebeive tom their Attendance, put 
a me in Mind of what old Fletcher of 'Saltbune ſaid/one 
ay to me, * Alas, I have nothing, to do but to 
{3p « dig; Lam a poor Individual; no Creature to wiſh, 
or to fear, for my Life or Death: "Tis the only 
- v1: WH © Reaſon I have to repent being a fingle Man; now 
I grow old, Iam like a Tree without a Prop, and 
without young Trees to grow round me for Com- 
5 I © pany and Defence.” 
xe] vi f hope the Gout will ſoon go after the Fever, and 
E T- all evil Things remove far from you. But pray tell 
ir Ae me, when will you move towards us? If you had an 
Interval to get hither, I care not what fixes you after- 
vwards except the Gout. Pray come, and never ſtir 
from us again. Do away your dirty Acres, caſt them 
do dirty People, ſuch as in the Scripture - phraſe poſ- 
I äſeſs the Land. Shake off your Earth like the noble 
Animal in Milton. 


C 2 The 


% 


28 I. ET T ERS to and 

The tawny Lyon, pawing to get free 

His hinder Parts, befor as of rom Bonds, 

And . 25 ded Mane : the Ounce, 

The Lizard and the Tiger, as the Mole | 

Ri fing, the crumbled Earth above them threw 

In Hi * F 207 1117 N: bie 14: [37 A JO * 

bye Woo us It 199 n einn 

But, 1 belive, Milton: never thought. theſe fine-Verſes 
of his ſhould be apply d to a Man ſelling; a Parcel of 
dirty Acres; though in the Main, I think, it may 
have ſome Reſemblance-/! For, God knows ! th 
little Space of Ground nouriſhes, buries; and con- 
fines us, as that of (Eder did thoſe: Cie es; tin we 
Can ſhake 1 it looſe, at leaſt i in our our Affec ns ae 
kres, 


3 101 \ * | oy 

* dear Sic, I uuly 80 anch valde you: let 
Mrs. Blaunt know that ſhe is im the Liſt of my Memen- 
to, Domi ne, famulorum f fanularumque' s, &C. My 
poor Mother is far from well, declining; and E am 
Watching over her, as we watch an expi 
that even when it looks brighteſt, wal 
am (as you will ſee from the whole Air of this bet. 
tet,) not in the en nor A rum but Wy 
nme: 


i vou, E 
7 22 : 
, . — # 4 I 
5 o — , 4 . "it i 141 10 - 4 91 1 
; 4 # 
4 3 k tr . »* ſ + 19 ; 7 3 fi ial 3 2 
| 5 1 =: 
3 Ut) 2351 | 8 1 k 3 n I'S, 4 * z 
„ * - * ; — © 4 P 7 1 4 a 
T2 C3 e931 13 üben ;,DONIHW 
4 3 
77 f > 
* j 1 
PR Py n 4 * 
8 9 11 . A 4 i # & #7 4 * 111 * 1 
* 2 1 he es \ # Sx ”Y , . w— - 4 
Vas -: 43" CI as $4 E i 2133 , * 1 9 2 U A 9 


g * 280 % vw aa * 
9790 be mes ved 200 53 143 5 2 7. 
i, a pt 


T vim ine vgn. N THOU 


b es 


_—_ Co ERR OO IT 


from EDW. BLOUNT, EQ. 29 
LRT. 2 XIII. ni 4 


IL wes — A A RTE hh £-- (35 WA 
Jind ay, 155 

0 „ do me the Juſtice N. 
Man is“ more your ner Wal. er t 5 10 


Pry or more ehe Rücete Well wiſher boar tote 
Family; with MI Whielr, J Cannot d 8 
Mixture of Eney to you ut; "for loving 105 af! 


ſo well ; and for. 00 Z tbe Sweets maths 
which can only be a'by Peopte'of "Good: wil, 


They from all Shades the Dar} reſt can POST 
ant nr # Defidrt Pane Sela. nn A, yy 
Teh 7% 4 Patsdile; and 4 Storm is der Amuſc- 
ment to ſuch People. If you drink Lea upon à Pro- 
montory that over-hangs the Sea, it is preferable to 
an Aſſembly: and the whiſtling of the Winds bet- 
ter Muſic to contented and loving Minds, than the 
Opera to the ſpleenful, ambitious, diſeas'd, diſtaſted, 
and diſtracted Souls which this World affords ; ; nay, 
this World affords no other, Happy they, who are 
baniſh'd from us! but happier they, who can baniſh 
themſelves ; or more properly baniſh the World from 


them! 
Alas! I live at Twickenham! * 

I take that Period to be very ſublime, and to in- 
clude more than an hundred Sentences that might be 
writ to expreſs Diſtraction, Hurry, Multiplication of 
Nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual Buſineſs of 
having. no Buũneſs to do. You'll wonder I reckon tran- 
lating the Odyſſey as nothing. Burt whenever I think 
ſeriouſly (and of late ! have met with ſo many Occa- 
caſions of thinking ſeriouſly, that I begin never to 
think otherwiſe) I cannot but think theſe Things ve- 
ry idle; as idle as if a Beaſt of Burden ſhould go on 
jingling his Bells, without bearing any Thing valua- 
ble about him, or ever ſerving his Maſter, 

SY Life's 


9 LEA S 4 and f 


Life's vain Auen aich both we dwell ; 
ot wel god, or under flood, by the grim God of 
* 


faid a Heathen . as he is trandated by a Chri- 
ſtian Biſhop, Who has, fiyſt by his Exhortations, and g 
ſince by his Example, taught me to 33 became 1 
a reaſonable Creature — but he is ann % 4 1 
Tremember.l.promis'd to write ta YOU, 83 as ſqon ” g 

1 ſhauld hear you were got Home. Vou muſt look on I 
this as the firft Day I've been myſelf, and paſs over ( 
| 

* 

v 

* 

C 


the mad Interval un-impured to me. How punctval a 
Correſpondent I ſhall he he nceforward be able or not 
able to be, God knows: but He knows, I ſhall ever 
be a punRual; and grateful Friend, andrall the ga 
e gf. ſuch ay: ape * ever M99 P99! a7 311261 
ei H K: „ter i viomnon 
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31 

1 LETTER XIV. at 
* * Trwick'nam, June 2, 1728. 
S ; OU ſhew yourſelf a juſt Man and a Friend in 
i Y thoſe Gueſſes and Suppoſitions you make at the 


pollible Reaſons of my Silence ; every one of which 
is a true one. As to Forgetfulneſs of you or yours, 
I afſure you, the promiſcuous Converſation. of the 
Town ſerve only to ,put me, in Mind of better, and 
more Quiet, to be had in a Corner of the World 
2 innocent, ſerene, and -ſenfible) with 
uch as you, Let no Acceſs of any Diſtruſt make 
you think of me differently in a_ clouded Hy op 
wuat you do in the moſt ſunſhiny Weather, Let the 
young Ladies be aſſured I make e new in my 
Gardens without wiſhing to ſee the Print of their 
Fairy Steps in every Part of them. I have put the 
laſt Hand to my Works of this Kind, in 3 
niſning the ſubterraneous Way and Grotto: I there 


540 found a 8 ring of the cleareſt Water, which falls in 
Dat a perpetual Rill, that echoes, thro*. the Cavern Day 
iy and Night, From the River Thames, you ſee thro' 
14 my Arch up a Walk of the Wildernefs, to a Kind of 
1947 open Temple, wholly compos'd of Shells in the tuſ- 
194. tic Manner; and from that Diſtance under the Tem- 


ple you look down thro” a floping Arcade of Trees, | 
1 and ſee the Sails on the River paſſing ſuddenly and 


— x —— - at; 
- wot . — ew ec _ 


Picture in their viſible Radiations: and when you 
have a Mind to light it up, it affords you a very 


„bull vaniſhing, as thro' a perſpective Glaſs. When. yod "ns 
ow ſhut the Doors of this Grotto, it becomes on the In- Lo 
10% ſtant, from a luminous Room, a Camera obſcura ; on | ö 
ET. the Walls of which all the Objects of the River, 1 
* Hills, Woods, and Boats, are forming a moving | 

/ 


893 


— 2 — _ — 
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1 different Scene; it is finiſhed with Shells interſperſed 
4 with Pieces of Looking glaſs in angular Forms; and 

N in the Cieling is a Star of the ſame Material, at which 

when a Lamp (of an orbicular Figure of thin Ala- \ 

| C 4 | baſter 1 
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3a | AEDT TERS ewes! * 
baſter) is hung in the Middle, a thouſand pointed 


Rays glitter, and are reflected over the Place There 


are connected to this Grotto by a narrower Paſſage 
two Porches, one towards the River of ſmooth 
Stones full of light, and open; the other towapds 
e Garden ſhadow'd with Trees, rough with Shells, 
lints, and Iron-ore. The Bottom is paved with 
e Pebble, as is alſo the adjoining Walk up the 
Wilderneſs to the Temple, in the natural Taſte, 
agreeing not ill with the little dripping Murmur, 
and the aquatic Idea of the whole Place. It wants 
nothing to compleat it but a good Statue with an In- 
ſeription, like that beautiful antique one which you 
know Tam ſo fond of, | man 


Hujus Nympha het, facri cuftodia fontis, 


ormio, dum blande ſentio murmur aque. 
Parte meum, quiſquis tangis cava marmora, ſom- 


num 
 Rumpere ; | bibas, five lavere, tace. 


' Nymph of the Grot, theſe ſacred Springs I keep, 
And xo the Murmur of thefe Waters ſleep ; 'M 
Ah fpare my Slumbers, gently tread the Cave? 
And drink in Silence, or in Silence lave! 


You'll think I have been very poetical in this Deſ- 
cription, but it is pretty near the Truth =. I wiſh 
you were here to bear Teſtimony how little it owes to 


vou 
Art, either the Place iaſelf, or the Image I give of 


It. I am, fc . 5 

a He had greatly enlarged and improved this Grotto 
not long before his Death: and, by incruſting it about 
a with a great Number of Ores and Minerals of the rich- 
eft and rareft Kinds, it was become one of the moſt elegant 
and romantic Retirements any where to be ſeen, He bas 
made it the Subjef of a very pretty Poem of a ſingular 
Caft and Compoſition. | 


LE T- 
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2110 Stit 24751 4750 22 ll 
1123 fluid © Sept. I 3s" $4785; 
T- SHOULD: be dle own the Receipt of a 
very kind Letter: ſrom you; two: whole; Months 
f.om the Date of: this; if Here not more: n ſharned 
to tell a Lyer or t0 Make an Efeuſeg which is worſe 
than a Lye for being built upon ſome probable Cir- 
cumſtance,.# makes Uſe of x Degree of Truth to 
falſify with, and is a Lye guarded.) Your | Letter- 
bas been i 64 y Focket in conſtant wearing, till that. 
and the Pocket, and the Suit, are worn out; by” 
which Meam Iihave read it forty Times; and End 
by ſo doing; that I have not enough conſidered and 
reſleQed- upon many others ydu Have | d me 
with ; for: true Friendſhip. as they ſay of > good: 
Writing, will bear reviewing a-thouſand — and 
ſtill diſcover new Beauties. i 
I have. had;z Fever] 4 ſhort! dbb Goiatinns 
LS now. well Jo at! ET no more of this. | 
aper. Aids 13 b 3.28 11 10990 27 i 
| begin now! t0:expefR/ you in Town walls tr 
. came more tolerable: to us both, Phe 
Summer is a Kind of Heaven, when. we wander in a 
paradiſaical Scene among Groves and Gardens; but 
at this Seaſon, we are, like our poor firſt Parents, 
turn d opt of that agreeable though ſolitary Life, and 
forced to look about for more People to help to bear 
our Labours, to get into warmer Houſes, and live: | 
toger ether in Cities: 
hope you are long ſince perfectly reſtor d. _y 
tiſen from your Gout, "happy, in the Delights of a: 
contented Family, ſmiling at Storms, laughing at 
Greatneſs, merry over a: Chriſtmas-fire, and exer- 
eiſing all the Functions of an old Patriarch in Cha- 
ty and Hoſpitality. I will not tell Mrs: B what I 
think the is doing; for I. conclude it is her Opinion, 
t22t be only onght to know it for whom it is done; 


e | and 


34. .0/E TT PR SY/ G71 andit 
and ſhe will alloy. herſelf tg. bę fax enough advanced 92 
above a fine Lady, nolftelddh reite me before Men. | 
Your Daughters perhaps may have ſome other 
Thodghts, which even their Mother muſt excuſe 
4 nor ſhecis o Methet!: — } 
6 ever ſuppaiſe 'thoſe/T boumghtsogetithe hett ofi che 
Nl | Deyotionsz1but rather e cte i cem and cſſiſt he 
| Warmth ob ithem N whiler thelsProyermay-lbe,/'thav 
| 


they may rajſe up and breeds agdrightonetiablecre 


| Wor Family as their Parents have Gone. In i 


ord; I fancy you all well, eaſy, and happy; juſt 0 

25 JI wiſh you; andinext to that, 1 wiſh yo alk with 
mg. uo ho 913 ioc 2s bfls 70501 9:13 bas 
Next te God, is a god Mam! nextik Divnity; and 
next in Value: Mini] tum pan⁰¹e ail ub angelds/ 
It. thereſore I wiſh well to the Goochand the Deſerving, 
and: geſire they only ſhould be my Companions and 
| Correſpondents, 1 muſt very ſoon and very much 
. think of you. I want your Company, and your Ex- 
al. | 2mple- Pray make Haſte ts Town} ſo as not again 
1 to leave us: diſcharge the Loadiofꝰ Earth that lies on 
"i F you, like one of the Mountains under which, the'P6- 
_ ets. ſay; the Giants (the Men of the Earth) are 
1 helmed: leave (Earth; tothe 8onsofF-the Earth, 
— your Converſation is in Heaven. "Which; that it 
= may be accomplith'd on us all, is the Prayer of him 
"1 | who waketh this ſhort Sermon; Value (to you) 


| | T bree-pence. 1 19058 v3 281.3 10 Adieu 
:14Þ ; 1222 of 60% 91073 20! zueds Yoo! on LIK 
1 Ar, Blount: died in London the followings Year, 
1 2917: O nt 220 Bao 
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L4E FF TERS 
TO AND FROM. 
THE HON. ROBERT DIGBY, 


From 1717 to 1727. 


LETTER N. 
To THE HON, ROBERT DIGBY.. 


June 2, 1717. 
HAD pleas'd myſelf ſooner in writing to you, 

I but that I have been your Succeſſor in à Fit of 
Sickneſs, and am not yet ſo much recovered, but 
that T have Thoughts of uſing your a Phyſicians, 
They are as grave Perſons as any of the Faculty, and 
(like theAncients) carry their own Medicaments about 
with them. But indeed the Moderns are ſuch Lo- 
vers of Raillery, that nothing is grave enough to eſe 
cape them. Let them laugh, but People will ſtill 
have their Opinions: as they think our Doctors Aſ- 
ſes to them, we'll think them Aſſes to our Doctors. 

I am glad you are in ſo mucha better State of Health, 
as to allow me to jeſt about it, My Concern, when 
{ heard of your Danger, was fo very ſerious, that 

I almoſt 


* Aſes, 


36 LETTERS to and 


I almoſt take it ill Dr. Evans ſhould tell you of it, or 
you mention it, I tell you fairly, if you and a few 
more ſuch People were to leave the World, I would 
not give Sixpence to ſtay in it. 

I am not ſo much concerned as to the Point whe- 
ther you are to live fat or tean : moſt Men of Wit or 
Honeſty are uſually decreed to live very lean: fo I am 
inclined to the Opinion that 'tis decreed you ſhall ; 
however be com:orted, and reflect, that you'll make 
the better Butto for it. 

»Tis ſomething particular in you, not to be fatis- 
fied with ſending me your own Books, but to make 
your Acquaintance continue the Frolic. Mr. Whar- 
ton forced me to take Gorboduc, which has fince 
done me great Credit with ſeveral People, as it 
bas done Dryden and Oldham ſome Diſkindneſs : in 
ſhewmg there is as much Difference between their Gor- 
boduc and this, as between Queen Anne, and King 
George. It is truly a Scandal, that Men ſhould write 
with Contempt of a Piece which they never once ſaw, 
as thoſe two Poets did, who are ignorant even of 
the Sex, as well as Senſe, of Gorboduc Þ. | 

Adieu! I am going to forget you : this Minute 
you took up all my Mind; the next I ſhall think of 
nothing but the Reconciliation with Agamemnon, and 
the Recovery of Briſeis. I ſhall be Acbilles's humble 
Servant theſe two Months (with the good Leave of 
all my Friends.) 1 have no Ambition ſo ftrong at 
preſent, as that noble one of Sir Salatbiel Lowel, Re- 
corder of London, to furniſh out a decent and plenti- 
ful Execution, of Greeks and Trojans. It is- not to 
be expreſs'd how heartily I with the Death of all Ho- 
mer's Heroes, one after another, Ihe Lord preſerve 
me in the Day of Battle which is-juſt approaching! 
join in your Prayers for me, and know me to be al- 


WAYS, 
4 Your, Er. 


d There is. corre? Edition of it in the Collefion of 
0%, Plays publiſbed oy Dodiley. wa 4 
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from MR DIG B . 37 
In 


| London, March 31, 1718. 
O convince you how little Pain I give my- 
ſelf in correſponding with Men of good Na- 
ture and good Underſtanding, you fee I omit to an- 
ſwer your Letters till a Time, when another Mary 
would be aſhamed to on he had received them. If 
therefore you are ever moved on my Account by that 
Spirit, which I take to be as familiar to you as a quo- 
tidian Ague, I mean the Spirit, of Goodneſs, pray 
never ſtint it, in any Fear of obliging me to a Civi- 
lity beyond my natural Inclination. I dare. truſt you, 
Sir, not only with my Folly when I write, but with. 
my Negligence when I do not; and expect equally 
your Pardon for either. | el 
If I knew how to entertain you through the reſt of 
this Paper, it ſhould be ſpotted and diverſified with. 
Conceits all over: you ſhould be put out of Breath 
with Laughter at each Sentence, and pauſe at each 
Period, to look back over how much Wit you have- 
paſs'd, But I have found by Experience that People 
now a-Days regard Writing as little as they do- 
Preaching : the moſt we can hope is to be heard juſt 
with Decency and Patience, once a Week, by Folks 
in the Country. Herein Town we hum over a Piece 
of fine Writing, and we whiſtle at a Sermon. The- 


Sfrage is the only Place we ſeem alive at! there in- 


= we ſtare, and roar, and clap Hands for King 
eorge and the Government. As for all other Virtues 
but this LByalty, they are an obſolete Train, fo ill- 
dreſs'd, that Men, Women, and Children hiſs them 
out of all good Company. Humility knocks fo 
ſneakingly at the Door that every Footman outraps it, 
and makes it give Way to the free Entrance of Pride, 
Prodigality, and Vain-glory. 

My Lady Scudamore, from having ruſticated in 
your Company too long, really behaves herſelf ſcan- 


dalouily 
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38 LETT ERS to and 
dalouſly among us: ſhe pretends to open her Eyes 
for the Sake of ſeeing the Sun, and to ſleep becauſe 
it is Night; drinks Tea at nine in the Morning, and 
is thought to have ſaid her Prayers before: talks, 
without any Manner of Shame, of good Books, and 
has not ſeen Cibber's Play of the Wnjuroy. I rejoi- 
ced the other Day to ſee a Libel on herToilette,which 
ves me ſome Hope that you have, at leaſt, a Taſte 
of Scandal left you, in Defe@ of all other Vices. 
Upon the whole Matter, I heartily wiſh you well, 
but as I cannot entirely deſire the Ruin of all the Joys 
of this City, fo all that remains is to with yon would 
keep your Happineſs to yourſelves, that the happieſt 
here may not die with ivy at a Bliſs which they 


cannot attain to. 


lam, Ee. 


E 
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l. 11 V4" 91 0 2/0 Caleſbill, April 17, i787 
hich HAVE rend your Letter over and over with Des 
aſte 1 light. By your Deſcription of the Toten, Iima- 
. gie it to lie under ſome” great Enchantment, and 
rell, am very much concerned for you and all my Friends 
Joys in it. I am the more afraid, imagining, .fince you 
2uld do not fly :thoſe.horrible Monſters, Rapine; -Diflimu- 
pieſt lation, and Luxury, that a magic Circle is drawn - 
hey about you, and you cannot eſcape. We are bere in 


the Country in quite another World, ſurrounded: with 

Bleſſings and Pleaſures, without any Occaſion of ex- 

. ercifing our iraſcible Faculties; indeed we cannot 

| boaſt of Good-breeding and the Art of Life, but 
yet we don't live unpleafantly in primitive Simplicity 
and Good: humour. The Faſhions of the Town at- 
ſect us but juſt like a Raree-ſhow, we have a Curioſi- 
ty to peep at ĩt, and nothing more. What you call 
Pride, Prodigality, and Vain- glory, we cannot find 
in Pomp and Splendor at this Diſtance; it appears to 
us a fine glittering Scene, which if we don't envy 
you, we think you happier than we are, in your en- 
joying it. Whatever you may think to perfuade us 
. of the Humility of Virtue, and her appearing in 
Rags amongſt you, we can never believe: our unin- 
form'd Minds repreſent her ſo noble to us, that we ne- 
ceſſatily annex Splendor to her: and we could as ſoon 
imagine the Order of Things inverted, and that 
there is no Man in the Moon, as believe the contrary. 
can't forbear telling you we indeed read the Spoils 
of Rapine as Boys do the Engliſh Rogue, and hug 
ourſelves full as much over it ; yet our Roſes are not 
without Thorns. Pray give me the Pleaſure of 
hearing (when you are at Leiſure) how ſoon I may 
expect to ſee the next Volume of Homer, I am, Ec. 


I. E T- 
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LETTER iv. 


G May 1, 1720. 


' POU'LL. think me very full of myſelf, when af-- 
ter long Silence (which however, to ſay Truth, 
has rather been employ'd tocontemplateof yau than tg: 


forget yon) i begin to dalle ut my on Works! 1 


find it is in the finiſhing) a Book, as in condluding 
2 Seſſion of Parliament, one always thinks it will be 
very toon, and finds it very late. There are many 
unlook d- for Incidents to retard the clearing anypub- 
he Account, and fo E ſee it is in mine. I have plagued 


myſelf, like great Miniſters, with Undertakings too 


much for one Man; and with a Deſire of doing 
more than was expected from me, have done lefs than 
F ht. 0 700 Vf: \ 
| For having deſigned faurvery laborious and uncom« 
mon Sort —5 to —— fotced, for Want of. 
Time, to publiſh; twe only: eſign of which 
will own to be. pretty, tho far from being — 
euted. I've alſo been obliged to leave unfnith'd/ in 
my Deſk the Heads of two Eſſays, one on the The- 
ology and Morality ef Homer, and another on the 
Oratory of Homer and Virgil. So they muſt wait for 
future Editions, or periſh: and (ong Way or other, 
no great Matter which) dabit Deus 15 guogue nem. 
think of you every Day, I aſſure you, even without 
ſuch good Memorials of you as your Siſters, with 
whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it:one of the 
mof agreeable of all Subjects to them. My Lord 
Dighy muſt be perpetually remember'd by all who. 
ever knew him, or knew his Children. There needs 
no more than Acquaintance with. your Family, to. 
make all elder Sons wiſh they had — 
Lives End. Ju" 2% 
I can't touch upon the Subject of filial Love, with- 
out putting you in Mind of an old Woman, who has 
a. ſincere, hearty, old-faſhioned ReſpeRt for you, and 
| conſtantly 
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frm M R. DI GBV. An. 
conſtantly blames her Son for not having writ to you 
oftener to tell you ſo. | 
I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my Wiſhing ? 
my Lady Scudumore wiſhes, your Sifters wiſh) that 
you were with us, to compare the beautiful Contraſt 
this Seaſon affords us, of the Town and the Coun: 
try. No ldeas you could form in the Winter cm 
make you imagine what Taoichenbam is (and what 
your Friend Mr. Fobnfen of Twickenham is) in this 
warmer Seafon. Our River glitters beneath an us - 
clouded Sun, at the ſame Time that its Banks, retain 
the Verdure of Showers: our Gardens are offering 
their firſt Noſegays; our Trees, like new Acquaint- 
ance brought happily: together, are ſtretching their 
Arms to meet each other, and growing nearer and 
nearer every Hour; the Birds are paying their thankf- 
giving Songs for the new Habitations I have made 
them: my Building riſes high enough to attract the 
Eye and Curioſity of the Paſſanger — the Rivet, 
where, upon beholding a Mixt Beauty and Ru- 
in, he enquires what Houſe is falling, or what 
Church is rifing ? 80 little Taſte have our common 
Tritons of Vitruvius; whatever Delight the poeticzl 
Gods of the River may take, in reſſecting on their 
Streams, my Tuſcan Porticos, or Ionic Pilaſters. 
But (to deſcend from all this Pomp of Style) the 
beſt Account of what I am building is, that it will 
afford me a few pleaſant. Rooms for ſuch a Friend as 
yourſelf, or a cool Situation for an Hour or two for 
Lady Scudamore, when ſhe will do me the Honour 
{at this public Houſe on the Road) to drink her own 
Cyder. | | „ 
The Moment I am writing this, I am furpriſed 
with the Account of the Death of a Friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of, a mere 
Jet! Building, Gardens, Writings, Pleaſures, 
Works of whatever Stuff Man can raiſe! none of 
them (God knows). capable of advantaging a Crea- 
ture that is mortal, or of ſatisfying a Soul that is im- 
mortal ! Dear Sir, I _ * 


4 LET T ERS % and 
eee 
FROM MR DIGBY. 


} May 21/4720. 
T7 OUR Letter; which I had two Poſts ago, was 
very medicinal to me; and 1 heartily thank 
ou for the Relief it gave me. I was ſick of the 
houghts'of my not having in all this Time given 
you any Teftimony of the Affection I owe you, and 
which 1 as conſtantly indeed feel as I think of you. 
This indeed was a troublefome III to me, till, after 
reading your Letter, I found it was a moſt idle weak 
Imagination to think I could ſo offend: you. Of all 
the Impreſſious you have made upon me, I never re- 
ceiv'd ny with greater Joy than tbis of your 
abundant Good-nature, which bids me be aſſured of 
ſome Share of your Affections. 

I had many other Pleaſures from your Letter ; that 
your Mother remembers me is a very fincere Joy to 
me; I cannot but refle& how alike you are; from the 
Time you do any one a Favour, you think yourſelves 
obliged as thoſe that have received one. This is in- 
deed ar old-faſhioned Reſpect, hardly to be found 
out of your Houſe. I have great Hopes, however, 
to ſee ſo many old-faſhioned Virtues revive, ſince you 


have made our Age in Love with Homer; I heartily ' 


:wiſh you, who are as good a Citizen as a Poet, the 


Joy of ſeeing a Reformation from your Works. 1. 


am in Doubt whether I ſhould congratulate your hav- 
ing finiſhed Homer, while the two Eſſays you mention 
are not compleated ; but if you expect no great Trou- 
ble from finiſhing theſe, I heartily rejoice with you, 

I have ſome faint Notion of the Beauties at Twicl- 
enbam from what I here ſee round me. The Verdure 
of Showers is poured upon every Tree and Field 


about us; the Gardens unfold Variety-of Colours to 


the Eye every Morning; the Hedges Breath is * 


from M R. DIGBY. 43 
all Perfume, and the Song of Py we hear as well 
as you. But tho' T bear ànd fee all this, yet I think 
they would delight, me more if you was here, I 
found the Want of theſe at Tawickenham while I was 
there with you, by which 1 gueſs what an Increaſe of 
Charms it muſt now have. How kind is it in you to 
wiſh me there, und how unfortunate are my Circum- 
ſtances that allow me not to viſit you? Ir I fee you, I 
muſt leave my Father alone, and this uneaſy” Thought 
would diſappoint all my propoſed Pleaſutes ; the ſans 
Circumſtances will prevent my Proſpect of many urg 
py Hours with you in Lord Bathurfl's Wood, and 1 
fear of ſeeing you till Winter, unleſs Lady Scuda- 
more comes to Sherburne, in which Caſe I ſhall preſs 
you to fee Dorſetfhire, as you e you 
ave x long Enjoyment of your new favourite 'Porti< 
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5 LETTER VI. 4 * 24 
FROM MR DIGBY. ,"" 


HE Landen Language and, Converſation; is, J 
1 find, quite changed ſince I leſt it, tho' at is n 
above three or four Months ago. No piglent Change 
in the natural World ever aſtoniſhed a Philoſopher io 
much as this does me. I hope this will calm all Pat- 
ty Rage, and introduce more Humanity than has of 
late obtained in Converſation. All Scandal will ſure 
be laid afide, for thete can be no ſuch Diſeaſe any 
more as Spleen in this new golden Age... I am pleaſed 
with the Thogghts of ſeeing nothing but a general 
Good- humour when I come up to Town; I rejoice 
in the univerſal Riches I hear of, in the Thoughts of 
their having this Effect. They tell me you was ſoon 
corttent ; and that you cared not for ſuch an Increaſe 
as others wiſhed you. By this Account I judge you 
the richeſt Man in the South Sea, and congratulate 

u accordingly, I can with you only an Increaſe of 


Health, for of Riches and Fame you have enough. 
Your, &c. 


LE T- 


| Sherburne, Juby g, 1720. # 
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OUR. kind Deſite- 90 know the State of my 
Health had not been unſatisfied ſo long, bad 
not that ill State been the Impediment. Nor ſhould 
[ have ſeem'd an unconcerned Party in the Joys of 
your Family, which 1 heard from Lady Scudamore, 
whoſe ſhort Eſchantillon of a Letter (of a Quarter 
of a Page) I value as the ſhort Glimpſe of a Viſion 
zﬀorded to ſome devout Hermit; for it includes (as 
thoſe Revelations do) 2 Promiſe of a better Life in 
the Elyſian Groves of Cirenceſter, whither, I could 
ſay almoſt in the Style of a Sermon, the Lord bring 
us all, &c. Thither may we tend, by various Ways, 
o one bliſsful Bower: thither may Health, Peace, 
and Good-humour wait upon us as Aſſociates, thi- 
her may whole Cargoes of Nectar (Liquor of Life 
ind Longzvity !) by Mortals call'd Spa Water, be 
-onvey'd and —ͤ (as Milton has it) may we, like 
che Deities, 


On Flow'rs repor'd, and with freſh Garlands crown 4 
Luaff Immortality and Foy. 


* I ſpeak of Garlands, I ſhould not bande 
green Veſt ſtments and Scarfs, which your Siſters 
—— to — for this Purpoſe: I expect you too 
in Green, with a Hunting-horn by your Side, and a 
green Hat, the Model of which you may take from 
Oſborne's Deſcription of King James the firſt. 
What Words, what Numbers, what Oratory, or 
what Poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinitely I 
eſteem, value, love, and defire you all, above all 
the t ones of this Part of the World ; above all 
the Jews, Jobbers, Bubblers, Subſcribers, ProjeQors, 
Directors, Governors, Treaſurers, &c. Oc. r. 

in ſæcula ſæculorum. 
Turn 


45  ULUETNERS Wm and; 
Turn your , d and Attention from this miſerable 
mercenary Peri nd turn yourſelf, in a juſt Con- 
tempt of theſe Sons of Mammon, to the Contemplation 
of Books, Gardens, and Marriage: in which I leave 
you, and return n chat Ii Am) to Water: Gruet 
and Pallagrs, of ii nod 0 bar UH A 
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iſerable LETTER VIII. 
ſt Con- 
plation FROM MR. DIG BY. 
I leave 
-Grudt Ai s . 2 Sherburne, July 30. 
ma CONGRATULATE you, dear Sir, -on(the: Rev 
wo i turn of the Golden Age, for fure this muſt be ſuch, 
* Ce in which Money is ſhowered down in ſuch Abundance 
„ upon us. I hope this Overflowing will produce great 
„aun good Fruits, and bring back the figurative moral 
Golden Age to us, Lhave ſome Omens to induce me | 
= r Js to believe it may; for when the Muſes delight to be N 
1 near a Court, when I find you frequently with a firſt | 
on IT Miniſter, I can't but expect from ſuch an Intimacy an | 
"55 Encouragement and Revival of the polite Arts: I 
hes: know, you deſire to bring them into Honour, above ; 

hp; the golden Image which is ſet up and worſhipped, and, 
"= if you cannot effect it, adieu to all ſuch Hopes. You. 
in ſeem to intimate in yours another Face of Things from 
7 l 0 this Inundation of Wealth, as if Beauty, Wit, and 
3 Valour would no more engage our Paſſions in the 
0 on, pleaſurable. Purſuit of them, tho' aſſiſted. by this En- 

is creaſe : if ſo, and if Monſters only as various as 

\'Þ thoſe of Mile ariſe from this Abundance, who that 

Mg has any Spleen about him will not haſte to Town to 


from MR DIGBY. "colt 


W laugh? What will become of the Play-houſe? who 
E T will go thither while there is ſuch Entertainment in 
o the Streets? I hope we ſhall neither want good Satire 
IT nor Comedy; if we do, the Age may well be thought 
I baren of Genius's, for none has ever produced bet- 
" 10 ter Subjects. * [410 
N „ne Tuour, Ge. 


111 


kf | | | LE T- 


48 L'ET/TERS 10 and 
LETTER RX. 
FROM MR. DI GB V. 


TI he COEY / Coleſhill, Nov. I2, 1720. 


neben in my Heart that I have a Taint/ of tl 
corrupt Age we live in. TI want the public Spirit 
ſo much admir'd in old Rome, of ſactifieing every 
Thing that is dear to us to the Common-wealth. I 
even feel à more intimate Concern for my Priends 
whit have ſuffered in the St Sen, than for the Pub. 
lie, hich is faid to be undone by it. But, Thepe, 
the Reafon'is, that I do not ſee ſo evidently- the Ruin 
of the Public to be a Conſequence of it, as L de the 
Loſs of my Friends. I fear there ate ſeẽ beſides your- 
ſelf that will be perſuaded by old Hefod, that half 
is more than the auhoſe. I know not whether Ido not 
rejoice in your Sufferity 9a ſince they have ſlhewed' 
me your Mind is pri ec wird ſuch à Sentiment, I 
aſſute you IU ex from it x Performanee e 
Hl than Homer. I have an ebe of ard. 
communicating to me this Affection yourMinds 


Quid ven dulei Nutricula ius . 11 


Believe mes dear Sr no Equipage could ſhow yon to f 
my Eye in ſo much Splendor, P wont 2 
this Fit of Philoſophy fo far s te eee voa, 
elſe I could proſecute it with Pleaſure. 

Plong to ſte you, your Mother, and: our Villa; 
till then I will ſay nothing of Lord Bathus/#s- Wood, 
which I ſaw on my Return hither, Soon after Chriſt- 
mas Ideſign för London, where I ſhall miſs Lady Scu- 
damore very much, who intends to ſtay in the Coun- 


try all Winter, Iam angry with her, as I am like to 
ſuffer 


2 See Note on v. 1 39. of the ſecond Satire, ii, Book 
_ of Horace. | 


from MR. DIGBY: 


ſaffer by this Reſolution, and would fain blame her, 
but cannot find a Cauſe. The Man is curſed that 
has a longer Letter than this to write with a bed Pen, 
yet I can uſe it with Pleafure to ſend my Services to 
your good Mother, and to write myſelf, 
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50 LETTERS to and 
LETTER 2 


| Sept. 1, 1722, 
OCTOR Arbuthnet is going to Bath, and will 


ſtay there a Fortnight or more; perhaps you 
would be comforted to have a Sight of him, whether 
you need him or not. I think him as good a Doctor 
as any Man for one that is ill, and a better Doctor for 
one that is well. He would do admirably for Mrs. 
Mary Digby : ſhe needed only to follow his Hints, to 
be in eternal Buſineſs and Amuſement of Mind, and 
even as active as ſhe could deſire. But indeed I fear 
ſhe would out walk him; for (as Dean Swift obſerved 


to me the very firſt Time I ſaw the Doctor) He is 


« a Man that can do every Thing but walk.” His 
Brother, who is lately come into England, goes alſo 
to the Bath; and is a more extraordinary Man than 
he, worth your going thither on Purpoſe to know 
him. The Spirit of Philanthropy, ſo long dead to 
our World, is revived in him: he is a Philoſopher 
all of Fire; ſo warmly, nay ſo wildly in the right, 
that he forces all others about him to be ſo too, and 
draws them into his own Vortex. He is a Star that 
looks as if it were all Fire, but is all Benignity, all 

entle and beneficial Influence, If there be other 
Men in the World that would ſerve a Friend, yet he is 
the only one, I believe, that could make even an Ene- 
my ſerve a Friend. | 

As all human Life is checquer'd and mixed with 
Acquiſitions and Loſſes (tho? the latter are more cer- 
tain and irremediable, than the former laſting or 
ſatisfactory) ſo at the Time I have gained the Ac- 
quaintance of one worthy Man I have loſt another, 
a very eaſy, humane, and gentlemanly Neighbour, 
Mr. Stonor, *Tis certain the Loſs of one of this Cha- 
rater puts us naturally upon ſetting a greater Value 
on the few that are left, tho' the Degree of our 
Efteem may be different: Nothing, ſays Seneca, 8 


22. 

will 
you 
ether 
oQtor 


or for 
Mrs. 


from MR, DIGBY. 51 


ſo melancholy a Circumſtance in human Life, or fo 
ſoon reconciles us to the Thought of our own Death, 
as the Reflection and Profpe& of one Friend aſter 
another dropping round us ! Who would ſtand alone, 
the ſole remaining Ruin, the laſt tottering Column 
of all the Fabric of Friendſhip once fo large, ſeem- 
ingly ſo ſtrong, and yet fo ſuddenly ſunk and buried? 


I am, Oc. 


D 3 LE To 
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— 


LETTER XI. 


HAVE Belief enough in the Goodneſs of your 

whole Family, to think you will all be pleaſed that 
I am arrived in Safety at Twickenham ; tho' it is a 
Sort of Earneſt that you will be troubted again with 
me, at Sherburne, or Coleſhill ; for however I may 
like one of your Places, it may be in that as in 
liking one of your Family ; when one ſees the reſt, 
one likes them all. Pray make my Services accepta- 
ble to them : I wiſh them all the Happineſs they may 
want, and the Continuance of all the Happineſs 
they have; and I take the latter to comprize a great 
deal more than the former. I muſt ſeparate Lad 
Scudamore from you, as, I fear, ſhe will do herſelf 
before this Letter reaches you: ſo I wiſh her a good 
Journey, and I hope one Day to try if ſhe lives 
as well as you do: though I much queſtion if ſhe 
can live as quietly : I ſuſpe@ the Bells will be ring- 
ing at her Arrival, and on her own and Miſs Scuda- 
more's Birth-Days, and that all the Clergy in the 
Country come to pay Reſpects; both the Clergy and 
the Bells expecting from her, and from the young 
Lady, further Buſineſs and further Employment. Be- 
fides all this, there dwells on the one Side of her the 
Lady Conningſby, and on the other Mr. *. Yet 
T ſhall, when the Days and the Years come about, 
adventure upon all this for her Sake, 

I beg my Lord Digby to think me a better Man 
than to content myſelf with thanking him in the com- 
mon Way, I am in as ſincere a Senſe of the Word, 
his Servant, as you are his Son, or he your Father. 

I muſt in my Turn, infiſt upon hearing how my 


laſt Fellow Travellers got home from Clarendon, and 
deſire 


deſire 
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defire Mr. Philips to remember me in his Cyder, and 
to tell Mr, V that I am dead and buried. 

| wiſh the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd of 
their good Name, a. better Name in Return (even 
that very Name to each of them, which they ſhall 
like beſt, for the Sake of the Man that bears it.) 


Your, Er. 


LET- 
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LETTER XI. 


1722. 


OUR making a Sort of Apology for your not 
1 writing, is a very genteel Reproof to me. I 
know I was to blame, but I know I did not intend to 
be ſo, and (what is the happieſc Knowledge in the 
World) I know you will forgive me ; for ſure nothing 
is more ſatisfactory than to be certain of ſuch a 
Friend as will overlook one's Failings, fince every 
ſuch Inſtance is a Conviction of his Kindneſs. 

If Iam all my Life to dwell in Intentions, and ne- 
ver riſe to Actions, I have but too much Need of 
that gentle Diſpoſition which I experience in you. 
But I hope better Things of myſelf, and fully purpoſe 
to make you a Viſit this Summer at Sherburne, I'm 
told you are all upon Removal very ſpeedily, and 
that Mrs. Mary Digby talks in a Letter to Lady Scu- 
damore, of ſeeing my Lord Bathurſs Wood in her 
Way. How much I wiſh to be her Guide thro' that 
enchanted Foreſt, is not to be expreſt : I look upon 
myſelf as the Magician appropriated to the Place, with- 
out whom no Mortal can penetrate into the Receſſes of 
thoſe ſacred Shades, I could paſs whole Days, in on- 
ly deſcribing to her the future, and as yet viſionary 
Beauties, that are to riſe in thoſe Scenes: the Palace 
that is to be built, the Pavilions that are to glitter, 
the Colonades that are to adorn them : nay more, the 
meeting of the Thames and the Severn, which (when 
the noble Owner has finer Dreams than ordinary) are 
to be led into each other's Embraces thro' ſecret Ca- 
verns of not above twelve or fifteen Miles, till they 
riſe and celebrate their Marriage in the midſt of an 
immenſe Amphitheatre which is to be the Admiration 
of Poſterity, a hundred Years hence. But till the 
deſtin'd Time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt theſe 
Wonders, Mrs. Digby muſt content herſelf with feeing 
what is at preſent no more than the hnelt Wood in 
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The Odjects that attract this Part of the World, 
are of a quite different Nature. Women of Quality 
are all turned Followers of the Camp. in Hyde-Park 
this Year, whither all the Town reſort to magnificent 
Entertainments given by the Officers, &c. The 
Scythian Ladies that dwelt in the Waggons of War, 
were not more cloſely attached to the Luggage. The 
Matrans, like thote of Sparta, attend their Sons to 
the Fields, to be the Witneſſes of their glorious 
Deeds; and the Maidens, with all their Charms dif- 
play'd, provoke the Spirit of the Soldiers; Tea and 
Coffee ſupply the Place of Lacedemonian Black Broth. 
This Camp teems crowned with perpetual Victory, 
for every Sun that riſes in the Thunder of Cannon, 
ſets in the Muſic of Violins, Nothing is yet wanting 
but the conſtant Preſence of the Princeſs, to repreſent 
the Mater Exercitus. 

At Twickenham the World goes otherwiſe. There 


are certain old People who take up all my Time, and 


will hardly allow me to keep any other Company. 
They were introduced here by a Man of their own 
Sort, who has made me perteQly rude to all Con- 
temporaries, and won't ſo much as ſuffer me to look 
upon them. The Perſon I complain of is the Biſhop 
of Rachefter. Vet he allows me (from ſomething he 
has heard of your Character and that of your Family, 
as if you were of the old Sect of Moraliſts) to write 
three or four Sides of Paper to you, and to tell you 
(what theſe Sort of People never tell but with Truth 


and religious Sincerity) that I am, and ever will be, 


Your, Cc. 


D 4 L E T- 
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LETTER XII. 


1 ſame Reaſon that hinder d your writing, 
hinder'd mine, the pleaſing Expectation to ſee 
ou in Town. Indeed fince the willing Confinement 

have lain under here with my Mother (whom it is 
natural and reaſonable I ſhould rejoice with, as well 
as grieve) I could the better bear your Abſence from 
London, for I could hardly have ſeen you there ; and 
it would not have been quite able to have 
drawn you to a ſick Room hither from the firſt Em- 
braces of your Friends. My Mother is now (I thank 
God) wonderfully recover'd, tho' not ſo much as 
yet to venture out of her Chamber, but enough to en- 
joy a few particular Friends, when they have the 
Good-nature to look upon her. I may recommend 
to you the Room we fit in, upon one (and that a fa- 
vourite) Account, that it is the very warmeſt in the 
Houſe ; we and our Fires will equally ſmile upon 
your Face. There is a Peran Proverb that ſays (I 
think very prettily) © "The Converſation of a Friend 
„ brightens the Eyes.” This I take to be a Splendor 
ſtill more agreeable than the Fires you ſo delightfully 
deſcribe, 

That you may long enjoy your own Fire- ſide in 
the metaphorical Senſe, that is, all thoſe of your Fa- 
mily who make it pleaſing to fit and ſpend whole 
wintry Months together (a far more rational Delight, 
and better felt by an honeſt Heart, than all the 
olaring Entertainments, numerous Lights, and falſe 
Splendors, of an Aſſembly of empty Heads, aking 
Hearts, and falſe Faces.) This is my ſincere Wiſh to 
you and yours. 

You ſay you propoſe much, Pleaſure in ſeeing ſome 
new Faces about Town of my Acquaintance. I 
gueſs you mean Mrs, Howard's and Mrs. Blount's, 
And I afſure you, you ought to take as much Plea- 
ſure in their Hearts, if they are what they ſometimes 
expreſs with Regard to you. Believe me, dear vir, 
to you all, a very faithful Servant, 
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LETTER XIV. 
FROM MR. DIGBY. 


Sherburne, Aug. 14, 1723: 


CAN'T. return from ſo agreeable an Entertain-- 
ment as yours in the Country, without acknow- 


ledging it. I thank you heartily for the new agreea-- 


ble Idea of Life you there gave me; it will remain 
long with me, for it is very ſtrongly impreſſed upon 
my Imagination. I repeat the — of it often, 
and ſhall value that Faculty of the Mind now more- 
than ever, for the Power it gives me of being enter- 
tained, in your Villa, when abſent from it. As you: 
are poſſeſſed of all the Pleaſures of the Country, 
and, as I think, of a right Mind, what can I wiſh 
you but Health to enjoy them? This I ſo heartily do, 
that I ſhould be even glad to hear your good old Mo- 
ther might loſe all her preſent Pleaſures in her un- 
wearied Care of you, by your better Health con- 
vincing them it is unneceſſary. | 

I am troubled, and ſhall be fo, till T hear you have 
received. this Letter: for you gave me the greateſt 
Pleaſure imaginable in yours, and I am-impatient to 
acknowledge it, If I any Ways deſerve that friend-- 
ly Warmth and Affection with which you write, it 
is, that I have a Heart full of Love and Eſteem for 
you : ſo truly, that I ſhould loſe the greateſt Plea- 
ſure of my Life if I loſt your good Opinion: It re- 
joices me very much to be reckoned by you in the 
Claſs of honeſt Men: for tho' I am not troubled: 
over much about the Opinion moſt may have of me, 
yet, I own, it would grieve me not to be thought 
well of, by you and ſome few others: Iwill not: 
doubt-my own Strength, yet I have this further Se- 
curity to maintain my Integrity, that I cannot part 
with that, without forfeiting your Eſteem with it. 

Perpetual Diſorder and ill Health have for. ſome 
Veats ſo diſguiſed me, that I ſometimes fear I do not 


D. 5 do 
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to my beſt Friends enough appear what I really am. 
Sickneſs is a great Opyretior it does great Injury to 
a zealous Heart, ſtifling its Warmth, and not ſuffer- 
ing it to break out into Action. But, I hope, I thall 
not make this Complaint much longer. I have other 
Hopes that pteaſe me too, tho? not ſo well grounded; 
theie.are, that you may yet make a Journey weſtward 
with lord ' athurft; but of the Probability of this 
Ido rot venture to reaſon, becauſe I would not part 
with the Pleaſure of that Belief. It grieves me to 
think how far I am removed from you, and from 
that «xc lent Lrd, whom I love! Indeed I remem- 
ber him, as one that has, made Sickneſs eaſy to me, 
by bearing with my Infirmities in the ſame Manner 
that you have always dore. I often ioo conſider 
him in other Lighis that make him valuable to me. 
With him, I know not by what Connection, you 
never fail to come inio my Mind, as if you were in- 
ſeparable, I have, as you gueſs, many philoſophical 
Reveries in the Shades ot Sir Walter Raleigh, of 
which you are a great Part; You generally enter 
there with me, and like a good Genius, applaud and 
ſtrengthen all my Sentiments chat have Honour in 
them. This good Officce which you have often 
done me unknowingly, I muſt acknowledge now, 
thai my own Breaſt may not :eproach me with Ingra- 
titude, and diſquiet me when I would muſe again in 
that ſolemn Scene. I have not Room now leit to 
aſk you many Queſtions I intev.ied about the Oayſſey. 
| beg I may know how far you have carried Ulyſſes on 
his Journey, and how you have been entertained with 
him on the Way ? I defire | may hear ot your Health, 
of Mrs. Pope's, and of every Thing el e that belongs 

to you. | 
How thrive your Garden Plants & how look the 
Trees? how ſpring the Brocoli and the Fenochio? 
hard Names to fpell! how did the Poppies bloom? 
and how is the great Room approved? what Parties 
have you had of Pleaſure? what in the Grotto ? 
what 
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what upon the Thames? I would know how all vo 
Hours paſs, all you ſay, and all you do ; of which I 
ſhould queſtion 4 further, but my Paper is full 
and ſpares you. My Brother Ned is who y yours 
ſo my Father deſires to be, and oy Soul here 


whoſe Name is Dighy, My Siſter will i 
particular, What can I add more ? E 
I am, QO. 
L Er. 


bo LETTERS to and 
LETTER Xv. 


October 10. 


* 
WAS upon the Point of taking a much greater 

Journey than to Bermudas, even to that andi ſco- 
ver d Country, from whoſe Bourn No Traveller re- 
turns ! | | 
A Fever carried me on the high Gallop towards it 
foꝛ 6 or 75Days—But here you have me now, and that 
is all I ſhall ſay of it: ſince which Time, an imper- 
tinent Lameneſs kept me at Home twice as long; as 
if Fate thould ſay (after the other dangerous Illneſs) 
** You ſhall neither go into the other World, nor any 
where you like in this.“ Elſe who knows but I had 
been at Homlucy? 

I conſpire in your Sentiments, emulate your Plea- 
fures, wiſh for your Company. You are ail of one 
Heart and one Soul, as was ſaid of the primitive 
Chriſtians: 'tis like the Kingdom of the Juſt upon 
Earth; not a wicked Wretch to interrupt you, but a 
Set of try'd, experienced Friends, and Fellow Com- 
forters, who have ſeen evil Men and evil Days, and 
have: by a ſuperior Rectitude of Heart ſet yourſelves 
above them, and reap your Reward, Why will you 
ever, of your own Accord, end ſuch a millenary 
Year in Lenden? tranſmigrate (if I may fo call it) 
into other Creatures, in that Scene of Folly Militant 
when you may reign for ever at Hom-lacy in Senſe 
and Reaſon triumphant? I appeal to a third La- 
dy in your Family, whom I take to be the moſt 
innocent, and the leaſt warp'd by idle Faſhicn 
and Cuftom of you all; 1 appeal to her, if you are 
not every Soul of you better People, better Compa- 
nions, and happier, where you are ? [ defire her Opi- 
nion under her Hand in your next Letter, I mean 


Miſs Scudumore's a. I am confident if ſhe would or 
durit 


a Afterwards Dutebeſs of Beaufort, at this Time 
det y young. 
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durſt ſpeak her Senſe, and empſop that Reaſoning 
which God bas given her, to infuſe more Thought- 
fulneſs into you all; thoſe Arguments could not fail 
to put you to the Bluſb, and keep you out of Town, 
like People ſenſible of your own Felicities. I am 
not without Hopes, if ſhe can detain a Parliament 
Man and a Lady of . Quality from the World. one 
Winter, that I may come upon you with ſuch irre- 
ſiſtable Arguments next Year, as may carry you all 
wit, me to Bermudas b, the Seat of all earthly Hap- 
pineſs and the new Feruſalem of the Righteous. 

Don't talk of the Decay of the Year, the Seaſon is 
good where the People are ſo: tis the beſt Time in 
the Year for a Painter; there is more Variety of Co- 
jours in the Leaves, the Proſpects begin to open, 
through the thinner Woods, over the Valleys; and 
through the high Canopies of Trees to the higher 
Arch of- Heaven : the Dews of the Morning impearl 
every Thorn, and ſcatter Diamonds on the verdant 
Mantle of the Earth; the Froſts are freſh and whole- 
ſome: what would you have? the Moon ſhines too, 
tho' not for Lovers theſe cold Nights, but for Aſtro- 
nomers. 

Have you not reflecting Teleſcopes e, whereby 
you may innocently magnify her Spots and Blemifh- 
es? Content yourſelves with them, and do not come to 
a Place where your own Eyes become reflecting Te- 
leſcopes, and where thoſe of all others are equally 
ſach upon their Neighbours. Stay you at leaſt (for 
what I've ſaid before relates only to the Ladies: don't 
imagine I'll write about any Eyes but theirs) ſtay, I 
fay, from that idle, buſy-looking Sanhedrin, where 
| Wiſdom 


b About this Time the Rev. Dean Berkley conceived 
his Project of erefing a Settlement in Bermudas for the 
Propagation of the Chriſtian Faith, and Introduction of 
Sciences into America, P. 

c T, _ Inſtruments were juſt then brought to Perfec- 
tion, 
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Wiſdom-or no Wiſdom is the eternal Debate, not (as 
it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one. 

If, after all, you will deſpiſe good Advice, and re- 
ſolve to come to London, here you will find me, doing 
juſt the Things I ſhould not, living where [ ſhould 
not, and as wordly, as idle, in a Word as much an 
Anti-Bermudaniſt as any Body, Dear Sir, make the 
Ladies know I am their Servant, you know I am 


Yours, Cc. 


I. E T. 


E T. 
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LE T'TS AVE : 


Aug 12. 

HAVE been above a Month ſtrolling about in 

Buckinghamſbire and Oxfordſhire, from Garden to 
Garden, but till returning to Lord Cobham's with 
freſh Satisfa&tion. I ſhould be ſorry to {ee my Lady 
Scudamore's, till it has had the full Advantage of Lord 
B,*,'s Improvements; and then I will expect ſome- 
thing like the Waters of Riſtins, and the Woods of 
Oakley together, which (without Flattery} would be 
at leaſt as good as any Thing in our World: For as 
to the hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Paradiſe of 
Cyrus, and the Sharawaggi's of China, I have little 
or no Ideas of them, but I dare ſay, Lord B*,* has, 
becauſe they were certainly both very great, and ve- 
ry wild. I hope Mrs. Mary Dighy is quite tired of 
his Lordſhip's Extravagante Bergerie : and that ſhe is 
juſt now ſitting, or rather reclining on a Bank, fa- 
tizued with over-much Dancing and Singing at his 
unwearied Requeſt and Inſtigation. I know your 
Love of Eaſe fo well, that you might be in Danger 
of being too quiet to enjoy Quiet, and too philoſo- 
phical to be a Philoſopher; were it not for the Fer- 
ment Lord B*,* will put you into. One of his 
Lordihip's Maxims is, that a total Abſtinence from 
Intemperance or Buſineſs, is no more Philoſophy, 
than a total Conſopition of the Senſes is Repoſe; 
one muſt feel enough of its Contrary to have a Re- 
lich for either, But, after all, let your Temper 
work, and be as ſedate and contemplative as you will, 
P11 engage you ſhall be fit for any of us, when you 
come io Town in the Winter, Folly will laugh 
you into all the Cuitoms of the Company here ; no- 
thing will be able to p1event your Converſion to her, 
but ndiſpoſition. Waich, I hope, will be far from 
you I am cellinz4"e wor't that can come of you; 
for as to Vice, you are ſafe ; but Fully is many an 
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honeft Man's, nay every good-humour'd Man's Lot: 
nay it is the Seaſoning of Life; and Fog!s (in one 
Senſe) are the Salt of the Earth: a little is excellent, 
tho? indeed a whole Mouthful is juſtly calld the De- 
vil, | * 

So much for your Diverſions next Winter, and for 


mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than I ſhall 


then; for if there be on Earth an Image of Paradiſe, 
it is ſuch perfect Union and Society as.you all poſſeſs. 
T would have my innocent Envies and vd of your 


State known to you. all; which is far better than 


making you Compliments, for it is inward Approba- 
tion and Eſteem. My Lord Digby: has in me a fin- 


cere Servant, or would have, were there any Occa- 


ſion for me to manifeſt it, 
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LETTER XVI. 


Decemb. 28, 1724. 


T is now the Seaſon to wiſh the good End of one 

Year, and a happy Beginning of another: but 
both theſe you know how to make yourſelf, by only 
continuing ſuch a Life as you have been long accu- 
ſtomed to lead. As for good Works, they are Things 
I dare not name, either to thoſe that do them, or to 
thoſe that do them not: the firſt are too modeſt, and 
the latter too ſelfiſh, to bear the mention of what are 
become either too old-faſhion'd, or too private, to 
conſtitute any Part of the Vanity or Reputation of 
the preſent Age. However, it were to be wiſl'd 
People would now and then look upon good Works 
as they do upon old Wardrobes, merely in Caſe any 
of them ſhould by Chance come into Faſhion again; 
as antient Fardingales revive in modern hoop'd Petti- 
coats, (which may be properly compared to Charities, 
as they cover a Multitude of Sins.) 

They tell me that at Coleſhill certain antiquated 
Charities and obſolete Devotions are yet ſubſiſting: 
that a Thing called Chriſtian Chearfulneſs (not in- 
compatible with Chriſtmas-Pyes and Plum-Broth) 
whereof frequent is the mention in old Sermons and 
Almanacks, is really kept alive and in Practice: 
that feeding the Hungry, and giving Alms to the 
Poor, do yet make a Part of good Houſe-keeping, 
ina Latitude not more remote from London than four- 
ſcore Miles: and laſtly, that Prayers and Roaſt-beef 
actually make ſome People as happy as a Whore and 
a Bottle. But here in Town, I affure you, Men, 
Women, and Children have done with theſe Things. 
Charity not only begins, but ends, at Home, In- 
ſtead of the four cardinal Virtues, now reign four 
courtly ones: we have Cunning for Prudence, Ra- 
pine for Juſtice, Time-ſerving for Fortitude, and 
Luxury for Temperance, Whatever you may _ 
Where 
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where you live in a State of Ignorance, and ſee no- 
thing but Quiet, Religion, and Good-humour, the 
Caſe 1s juſt as I tell you where People underſtand the 
World, and know how to live with Credit and Glo- 
ry. 
l wiſh that Heaven would open the Eyes of Men, 
and make them ſenſible which of theſe is right; whe- 
ther, upon a due Conviction, we are to quit Faction, 
and Gaming, and high Feeding, and all Manner. of 
Luxury, and to take to your Country Way ? or you 


to leave Prayers, and Almſgiving, and Reading, and 


Exerciſe, and come into our Meaſures ? I wiſh (I ſay) 


that this Matter was as clear to all Men as it is to 


Your affectionate, &. 
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LETTER XVII. 


Dear Sin, April 21, 1926. 

HAVE a great Inclination to write to you, tho” 

cannot by writing, any more than I could by 
Words, expreſs what Part I bear in your Sufferings. 
Nature and Eſteem in you are join'd to aggravate 
your Aflliction : the latter I have in a Degree equal 
even to yours, and a Tye of Friendſhip approaches 
near to the Tenderneſs of Nature: yet, God knows, 
no Man living is leſs fit to comfort you, as no Man 
is more deeply ſenſible than myſelf of the Greatneſs 
of the Loſs, That very Virtue which ſecures his 
preſent State from all the Sorrows incident to ours, 
does but aggrandize our Senfation of its being re- 
moved from our Sight, from our Affection, and 
from our Imitation; for the Friendſhip and Society 
of good Men does not only make us happier, but it 
makes us better. Their Death does but complete 
their Felicity before our own, who probably are not 
yet arrived to that Degree of Perfection which me- 
rits an inumediate Reward. That your dear Brother 
and my dear Friend was ſo, I take his very Removal 
to be a Proof; Providence would certainly lend vir- 
tuous Men to a World that ſo much wants them, as 
long as in its Juſtice to them it could ſpare them to us. 
May my Soul be with thoſe who have meant well, 
and have acted well to that Meaning! and, I doubt 
not, if this Prayer be granted, I ſhall be with him, 
Let us preſerve his Memory in the Way he would beſt 
like, by recollecting what his Behaviour would have 
been, in every Incident of our Lives to come, and 
doing in each juſt as we think he would have done ; 


ſo we ſhall have him always before our Eyes, and in 
our 


Mr. Digby died in the Year 1726, and is buried in 
the Church of Sherburne in Dorſetſhire, with an Epi- 
taph written by the Author, P. 
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our Minds, and (what is more) in our Lives and 
and Manners. I hope when we ſhall meet him next, 
we ſhall be more of a Piece with him, and conſequent- 
ly not to be overcome ſeparated from him. I will add 
but one Word that relates to what remains of yourſelf 
and me, fince ſo valuable a Part of us is gone; it is to 
beg you to accept, as yours by Inheritance, of the 
Vacancy he has left in a Heart, which (while he 
could fill it with ſuch Hopes, Wiſhes, and Affections 
for him as ſuited a mortal Creature) was truly and 
warmly his; and ſhall (I aſſure you in the Sincerity D 
of Sorrow for my own Loſs) be faithfully at your 
Service while I continue to love his Memory, that is, 

while I continue to be myſelf, 


[| 
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TO AND FROM 


DR ATTERBURY, 


BISHOP OF ROCHESTER, 


From the Year 1716 to 1723. 


LET TITER. 


OP OF ROCHESTER TO 
nnn MR. POP E. 


Decemb. 1716. 


TUR i d 
E N your * Preface, which I have rea 

yy with Pleaſure. The Modeſty and — 
Senſe there is in it, muſt pleaſe every one that = 8 
it: And ſince there is nothing that can offend, I ſee 
not why you ſhould balance a Moment about printing 


it—always provided, that there is nothing faid there 


which you may have Occaſion to unſay „ x - 


2 The general Preface to Mr, Pope's Poems, firfl 
rinted * the — after the Date of this Letter, 2 
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which you yourſelf are the beſt and the only Judge. 
This is my ſincere Opinion, which J give, becauſe 
ou aſk it: and which I would not give, tho? aſked, 

ut to a Man I value as much as I do you; being THI 
ſenſible how improper it is, on many Accounts, for 
me to interpoſe in Things of this Nature; which ! 

never ' underſtood well, and now underſtand ſome- 

what leſs than ever I did. But I can deny you no- He 

thing; eſpecially ſince you have had the Goodneſs of an 

ten, and patiently, to hear what I have ſaid againſt W 1 bro 

hyme; and in Behalf of blank Verſe ; with little telling 

iſcretion perhaps, but, I am ſure, without the leaſt his H.: 

rejudice: being myſelf equally incapable of writing got it 

ell in either of thoſe Ways, and leaning therefore to WW are to 

neither Side of the Queſtion, but as the Appearance to you 

of Reaſon inclines me. Forgive me this Error, if it up m, 

be one, an Error of above thirty Years ſtanding, and burnt. 

which therefore I ſhall be very loth to part with. In interce 

other Matters which relate to polite Writing, I ſhall W Leave 

ſeldom differ from you: or, if I do, ſhall, I hope, MW only I. 

have the Prudence to conceal my Opinion, I am, Perſon 

as much as I ought to be, that is, as much as any Man elſe to 

can be, Dep 

Your, tc. at Bron 

121 me, th: 

you He 

glad to 

ing yo! 

every v 
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LETTER I. 


THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER TO 
MR. POPE. 


Feb, 18, 1917, 


HOPED to find you laſt Night at Lord Bathurſt's, 
and came but a {ew Minutes after you left him. 
I brought Gorboduc a with me; and Dr. Arbuthnot 
telling me he ſhould ſee you, 1 depoſited the Book in 
his Hands, out of which, I think, my Lord Bathurf 
got it before we parted, and from him therefore you 
are to claim it. If Gori oduc ſhould ſtill miſs his Way 
to you, others are to anſwer for it; I have delivered 
up my Truſt, I am not ſorry your ® Alcander is 
burnt ; had I known your Intentions, I would have 


interceded for the firſt Page, and put it, with your 


Leave, among my Curioſities. In Truth, it is the 
only Inſtance of the Kind I ever met with, from a 
Perſon good for any Thing elſe, nay for every Thing 
elſe to which he is pleas'd to turn himſelf. 

Depend upon it, I ſhall ſee you with great Pleaſure 
at Bromley ; and there is no Requeſt you can make to 
me, that I ſhall not moſt readily comply with. I wiſh 
you Health and Happineſs of all Sorts, and would be 
glad to be inſtrumental in any Degree towards help- 
ing you to the leaſt Share of either, I am always, 
every where, moſt affectionately and faithfully 


Your, C. 


o 


2 A Tragedy written in the Reign of Edward the 
fixth (and much the beſt Performance of that Age) by 
Sackvil, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and Lord Trea- 
ſurer to Queen Elizabeth. 1: was then very ſcarce, 
but lately reprinted by R. Dodſley in Pall-mall. P. 

b An Heroic Poem wwritten at 15, Years old, P. 
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THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER TO 
MR. POPE, 


. | Bromley, Now. 8, 1717. 
HAVE nothing to ſay to you on that melancholy 
Subject, with an Account of which the printed 

Papers have furniſh'd me, but what you have already 
ſaid to yourſelf. | 

When you have paid the Debt of Tenderneſs you 
owe to the Memory of a Father, I doubt not but you 
will turn your Thoughts towards improving that Ac- 
cident to your own Eaſe and Happineſs. You have 
It now in your Power, to purſue that Method of 
thinking and living which you like beſt. Give me 
Leave, if Tam not a little too early in my Appli- 
cations of this Kind, to congratulate you upon it; 
and to aſſure you that there is no Man living who 
wiſhes you better, or would be more pleas'd to con- 
tribute any Ways to your Satisfaction or Service. 
I return you your Milton, which, upon Collation, 
I find to be reviſed, and augmented, in ſeveral Pla- 
ces, as the Title-Page of my third Edition pretends 
it to be, When ſee you next, I will ſhew you the 
ſeveral Paſſages altered, and added by the Author, 
| beſide what you mentioned to me. 

I — to you, this laſt Peruſal of him has given 

me ſuch new Degrees, I will not ſay of Pleaſure, but 
of Admiration and Aſtoniſhment, that I look upon 
the Sublimity of Homer, and the Majeſty of Virgil 
with ſomewhat leſs Reverence than I uſed to do, 1 
challenge you, with all your Partiality, to ſhew me 
in the firſt of theſe any Thing equal to the Allegory 
of Sin and Death, either as to the Greatneſs and 
Jaſtneſs of the Invention, or the Height and Beau- 
ty of the Colouring. What I look'd upon as a Rant 
of Barrow's, I now begin to think a ſerious Truth, 
and could almoſt venture to ſet my Hand to it, 


Hee 


Vo! 
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Hee quicunque legit, tantum ceciniſſe putabit 
Mæoniden Ranas, Virgilium lices. 


But more of this when we meet. When I left the 
Town the Duke of Buckingham continued fo ill that 
he received no Meſſages; oblige: me ſo far as to let 
me know how he does; at the ſame Time I ſhall know 
how you do, and that will be a double Satisfaction to 


Your, Oe. , 


” 


Vor, VIII. 


LET T ERS to and 
LETTER IV. 
THE ANSWER. 


My Loos, Wer. 20, 1717. 
1 AM truly obliged by your kind Condolance on 
1 my Father's Death, and the Defire you expreſs 
that I ſhould improve this Incident to my Advantage. 
I know your Lordſhip's Friendſhip to me is ſo exten- 
five; that you include in that With both my ſpiritual 
and my temporal Advantage; and it is what I owe to 
that ef N to open my Mind unreſervedly to 
you on this Head. It is true, I have loſt a Parent 
for whom no Gains I could make would be any Equi- 
valent. But that was not my only Tye: 1 thank 
God another ſtill remains (and — may it remain) of 
the ſame tender Nature: Genitrix eſt mibi - and ex- 


cuſe me if I ſay with Euryalus, 


negueam lacrymas per ferri parentis. 


A rigid Divine may call it a carnal Tye, but ſure it 
is a virtuous one: at leaſt I am more certain that it 
is a Duty of Nature to preſerve a good Parent's Life 

and Happineſs, than I am of any ſpeculative Point 
whatever. 


Ignaram hhijus guodcungue pericli 
Hanc ego, nunc, linguam IE 


For ſhe, my Lord, would think this Separation more 
grievous than any other, and I, for my Part, know 
as little as poor Euryalus did, of the Succeſs of ſuch 
an Adventure (for an Adventure it is, and no ſmall 
one, in ſpite of the moſt poſitive Divinity.) Whe- 
ther the Change would be to my ſpiritual Advantage, 
God only knows: this I know, that I mean as well 
in the Religion I now profeſs, as I can poſſibly ever do 


= 
fed in 


plativ! 
too, 


Ciples 


Weſti 
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in another. Can a Man who thinks fo, juſtify a 
Change, even if he thought both equally good? To 
1 an one, the Part of Joining with any one Body 
affe 6 


5 fn aps be eaſy, but I think it 


would not be fo, to Renounce the other." | | 


Your Lordſhip has formerly/advis'd'me to read the 
beſt Controverſies. between the Churches. Shall I 
tell you a Secret ?'1 did ſo at fourteen Years old! (for 
loved Reading, and my Father had no other Books;) 
there was a Collection of all that had been written on 
both Siges in the Reign of King James the ſecond: 


Jwarmd my Head with them, and the Conſequence 


was, that 1 found myſelf a Papiſt and à Proteſtant 
by Turns, according to the laſt Book I reads, I 
Li afraid 4 moſt Seekers We i the ſame One, and 
when they ſtop, they are not ſo properly converted, as 
ate e You Ge how little Glory ou would 
gain by my Converſion. And after all, I verily be. 
lieve your Lordſhip and I are both of the ſame Reli- 
gion, if we were thoroughly underſtood by one ano- 
ther; and that all honeſt and reaſonable Chriſtians 
would be ſo, if oy did but talk enough together eve- 
ry Day; and nothing to do together, but to 

rve God, and. live in Peace with their Neighbour. 
As to the femporal Side of the Queſtion, I can have 
no Diſpute with you ; it is certain, all the beneficial 
Circumſtances of Liſe, and all the ſhining ones, lye 
on the Part you would invite me to. But if I could 
bring myſelf to fancy, what I think you do but fan- 
cy, that I have 9 for active Life, I want 
Health for it; and beſides it is a real Truth, I have 
leſs Inclination (if poſſible) than Ability. Contem- 
plative Life is not enly my Scene, but it is my Habit 
too, I begun my Life where moſt People end theirs, 
E 2 with 


2 This is an admirable Picture of every Reader bu- 
fed in religious Controverſy, without poſſeſſing the Prin- 
ciples ow which a right Judgment of the Points in 
Queſtion is to be regulated, 


with a Diſ-reliſh of all that the World calls Ambition: 
I don't know why tis call'd ſo, for to me it always 
ſeem'd to be rather. fooping than climbing. TI ll. tell 
798 my politic and religious Sentiments in a, few 
ords. In my, Politics, I think no further than how 
to preſerve, the Peace, of my Life, in any Govern- 
ment under which I live; nor in my Religion, than 
to preſerve the Peace of my Conſcience in any Church 
with which I communicate. I hope all Churches 
and all Governments are ſo far of God, as they are 
rightly underſtood, and rightly adminiſtred.: and 
where they are, or may be wrong, I leave it to 
alone to mend or reform them; which whenever he 
does, it muſt be by greater Inftruments than I am, 
I am not a Papiſt,, for I renounce the temporal Inya- 


4 - = - : PY 


. Hons of the papal Power, and deteſt their arrogated 
Authority over Princes and States. I am a Catholic 
in the ſtricteſt Senſe of the Word. If I was born un- 
der an abſolute Prince, I would be a quiet 8 Nec 
but I thank God I was not. I have adue Senſe the 
Excellence of the Britiſh Conſtitution. "In 7 


Word, 
the Things I have always wiſhed to ſee are not a Ro- 
man Catholic, or a French Catholic, or SpaniſÞ Ca- 
tholic, but a true Catholic: and not a Kang of 
Whigs, or a King of Tories, but à King of Eng and. 
Which God of his Mercy grant his preſent Majeſty 
may be, and all future Majeſties, You ſee, * 
Lord, I end like a Preacher : this is Ferme ad Cl 
rum, not ad Populym, Believe me, with infinite Ob- 
ligation and ſincere Thanks, ever 


Pour, Ge. 
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Las have ſome Time /ago.. receiv'd the 


Sulphur, and the two Volumes of Mr. Gay; as 
nftances (how ſmall ones ſoever) that I wiſh you 
both Health and Diverſion-. What now ſend for 
our Perufal, I ſhall ſay nothing of; not to foreſtall! 

a ſingle Word what you promis d to ſay upon that 
Subject. Your Lordſhip may criticiſe from Hirgii to 
theſe Tales; as Salomon wrote of every Thing from 
the Cedar to the Hyſſop. I have ſome Cauſe; fince 1 
laſt waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you as a; 

Prophet in that Retreat, from whom Oracles are to be 
had, were Mankind wife en to go thitber to con- 
ſalt you: the Fate of the Soutb-Sea Scheme has, 
much ſooner than I expected, verify d what you told 
me. Moſt People thought the Time would come, 
but no Man prepared for, it; no Man conſider' d. it 
would come 2 Thief in the Might 3 exactly as it 
happens in the Caſe»ot our [Death 1: Methinks God 
has puniſh'd! the Avaricious, as: he often puniſhes-- 
Sinners, in their own Way, in the very Sin "itſelf: 
the Thirſt of Gain was their Crime, that Thirſt con- 
tinued became their Puniſhment: and Ruin. Ag for 
the few who have the good Fortune, to remain, with 
half of what they imagined they had (among whom 
is your humble Servant) I would have them ſenſible 
of their Felicity, and convinced of the Truth of old 
Heſiod's Maxim, who, after half of his Eſtate Was 
ſwallowed by the Directors of thoſe Days, reſolv'd, 
that half to be more than the whole. . 
Does not the Fate of theſe People put you in Mind 
of two Paſſages, one in Jeb, the other from the 
Pſalmiſt ? me 
Men ſball groan out of the CI rv, and hiſs them out 
of their PLACE. | 
They have dreamed out their Dream, and awaking 
bave found nothing in their Hands, 


E 3 . Indeed 
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Indeed the univerſal Poverty, which is the Conſe- 
quence of univerſal Avarice, and which will fall 
hardeſt upon the guiltleſs and induſtrious Part of 
Mankind, is truly lamentable. The univerſal De- 
Iuge of the South: Sea, contrary to the old Deluge, 
has drowned all except a few Unrighteaus:Men: but if 
is ſome Comfort to me that I am not one of them, 
even tho' I were to ſurvive and rule the World by it. 
I am much pleaſed with a Thought of Dr. Arbuthnot*s ; 
he ſays the Government and South-Sea Company 
have only lock'd up the Money of the People, upon 
Conviction of their Lunacy (as is uſual in the Cate 
of Lunaticks) and intend to reſtore them as much as 


may be fit for ſuch People, as faſt as they ſhall ſee. 


them return to their Senſsk 12th? 
The latter Part of your Letter does me ſo much 
Honour, and ſhews me ſo much Kindneſs, that I muſt 


both be proud and pleas'd, in a great Degree; but I. 


affure you, my Lord, much more the laſt than the 
firſt. For I certainly know, and feel, from my own 
Heart which truly reſpects you, that there may be a 
Ground for [your Partiality, one Way; but. I find 
not the leaft Symptoms in my Head, of any Foun- 
dation for eh ee f $ ii ie 
In a Word, the beſt Reaſon I know for my being 
pleas'd, is, that you continue your Favour. toward 
me; the beſt I know for being proud, would: be that 
you might cure me of it; for I have found you to be 
fuch a Phyſician, as does not only repair, but improve. 
Jam, with the fincereſt Efteem, and moſt grateful 


Acknowledgment, | 


4 


Your, Oe. 


— — ëöœäéJia!üñĩμÄꝝ1;ÄƷ' te + 
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LETTER VI. | 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


HE Arabian Tales, and Mr. Gay's Books, 1 
receiv*d not till Monday Night, together with 

our Letter; for which I thank you. I have had a 
f it of the Gout upon me ever fince I returned hither 
from Weſtminſter on Saturday Night laſt : it has found 
its Way into my Hands as well as Legs, fo that! 
have been utterly incapable of Writing. This is the 
firſt Letter that I have ventur'd upon; which will be 
written, I fear, wacillantibus literis, as Tully ſays, 
Tyro's Letters were, after his Recovery from an Ul- 
neſs. What I ſaid to you in mine about the Monu- 
ment, was intended only to quicken, not to alarm 
you. It is not worth your while to know what I 
meant by it: but when I ſee you, you ſhall. I hope 
you may be at the Deanry, towards the end of O#o- 
ber, by which Time, I think of ſettling there for the 
Winter, What do you think of ſome ſuch ſhort In- 
{cription as this in Latin, which may, in a few Words, 
ſay all that is to be ſaid of Dryden, and yet nothing 


more than he deſerves ? 


IOHANNI DRYDENO, 
CVI POESIS ANGLICANA 
VIM SVAM AC VENERES DEBETz; 
ET SI MAIN POSTERVM AVGEBITVR LAVDE, 
EST ADHVC DEBITVRA: | 
HONORIS ERGO p. &C, 


To ſhew you that I am as much in Earneſt in the 
Affair, as you yourſelf, ſomething I will ſend you too 
of this Kind in Engliſb. If your Defign holds of 
fixing Dryden's Name only below, and his Buſto 
above—may not Lines like theſe be grav'd juſt under 
the Name ? 


E 4 This 


F 
5 


| 
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This Sheffield raid, to Dryden's Aſbes juft, 
Here fir d his Nume, and there his laureP d Buff. 
What elſe the Muſe in Marble might expreſs, 

1s known already; Praiſe would make him leſs. * 


Y 7% | Or thus N 


More needs not; where acknowledg'd Merits reign ; 
« Praiſe is impertinent ; and Cenſure vain. 


This you'll take as a Proof of my Zeal at leaſt, tho' 
it be none of my Talent in Poetry. When you have 
read it over, Pll forgive you, if you ſhould not once 
in your Life-time again think of it. | 

And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. III as! 
have been, almoſt ever ſince they came to Hand, I 
have read as much of them, as ever I ſhall read while 
I live. Indeed they do not pleaſe my Taſte : they 
are writ with ſo romantic an Air, and, allowing for 
the Difference of eaſtern Manners, are yet, upon any 
Suppoſition that can be made, of ſo wild and abſurd 
a Contrivance, (at leaſt to my northern Underſtand- 
ing) that I have not only no Pleaſure, but no Pa- 
tience, in peruſing them, They are to me like the 
odd Paintings on Indian Screens, which at firſt 
Glance may ſurprize and pleaſe a little: but, when 
you fix your Eye intently upon them, they appear 
ſo extravagant, diſproportion'd, and monſtrous, that 
they give a judicious Eye Pain, and make him feek 
for Relief from ſome other Object. 0 

They may furniſh the Mind with ſome new Ima- 


ges: but I think the Purchaſe is made at too great an 


Expence : for to read thoſe two Volumes through, 
liking them as little as I do, would be a terrible Pe- 
nance, and to read them with Pleaſure would be 
dangerous on the other Side, becauſe of the Infec- 
tion, I will never believe, that you have any keen 
Reliſh of them, till I find you write worſe than you 
do, which I dare fay I never ſhall, Who that Fu 

e 


1 
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de la Go is, the pretended Author of them 4, 1 
cannot tell: but obſerving how fall * are in the 
Deſcriptions of Dreſs, Furniture, c. I cannot help 
thinking them the Product of ſome Woman's Imagi- 
| | | nation; 


* Not the pretended Auth, Thi the real Tranſlator,. 
of an Arabic MS. in the French King's Library. What 

has given in ten ſmall Volumes, is not more than the 
tenth Part of the Original. The Eaſtern People have 
been always famous fo this Sort of Tales: in which 
much fine Moralitis atem cn veyed ; not indeed in a 
Story always repreſenting real Lf, and Manners, æut 
what the Eaftern Superſtitions have made paſs for — 
2 the People. Their great Genius for this Kind 
of Writing appear: from aubat the Tranſlator has here 
given us—But the Poli.y of ſome of the latter Princes 
of the Eaſt greatly hurt the Elegance and Uſe of the 
Compoſition, by ſetting all Men upon comipoſing in this 
Way, to furniſh Matter for their Coffee-houſes and pub. 
lic Places of Reſort; awhich were enjoined to entertain 
their Cuſtomers with a Rehearſal of theſe Works, in 
order to divert them from Politics, and Matters of 
State, The Collection in Queſtion is ſo ſtrange a Medley: 
of Senſe and Nonſenſe, that one would be tempted to 
think it the Compilation of ſome Coffee-man, who ga- 
thered indifferently from God and Bad. The Contri- 
vance be bas invented of tying them together is ſo blun- 
deringly conducted, that after ſuch an Iuſtance of. the- 
Want of Common Senſe one can wonder at no Ab ſurdity 
we find in them. The Tales are ſuppaſed to be told to 
one of the Rings of Perſia of the Dynaſty of the Saſſan- 
ides, an ancient Race before Mahomet, and yet the- 
Scene of ſome of them is laid in the Court of Harown Al- 
raſchid the 26th Chalif, and the 5th of the Race of the 
Abaſides. 2%. evhere the Scene is ſo laid, are 
——_ the bes; and it may be eaſily accounted for. 
Alraſchid was one of the moſt magnificent of the Cha- 
iijs, and the greateſi Encourager of Letters; ſo that it 


TAs - 


and flouriſh'd, it would by Degrees have overturn'd 


beyond what you ventur'd, confider that your ſuper- 


veral Families that now want Neceflaries! a Thought, 
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nation; and, believe me, I would do any Thing but 
break with you, rather than be bound to read them 


over with Attention. ; | 
I am ſorry that I was fo true a Prophet in Reſpect 


of the South Sea, ſorry, I mean, as far as your Loſs 


is concerned: for in the general I ever was and till 
am of Opinion, that had that Project taken Root 


our Conſtitution. Three or four hundred Millions 
was ſuch a Weight, that which ſoever Way it had 
leaned, muſt have borne down all before i1t—But of 
the Dead we muſt ſpeak gemily ; and therefore, as Mr, 
Dryden ſays ſomewhere, Peace be te it. Manes ! 

"La me add one Reflection, to make you eaſy in 
your IIl-luck. Had you got all that you bave loſt 


fluous Gains would have ſprung from the Ruin of ſe- 


under which a good and good-natur'd Man that 
grew rich by ſuch Means, could not, I perſuade my- 

If, be perfectly eaſy. Adieu, and believe me, 
ever, OE 


Your, kee . 
avas natural for Men of Genius in after Times, to do 
this Honour to his Memory.—But the Biſbop talks of Pe- 


tit de la Croiſe. M. Galland was the Tranſlator o 
the Arabian Tales. The Name of the other is to t 


Collection called the Pexfian Tales, of which I bave no- 
thing to. ſay. 


"x 
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LETTER VI. 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


March 26, 1721. 


OU are not yourſelf june you are well than I 
Y am; eſpecially ſince I can pleaſe myſelf with 
the Thought that when you had loſt your Health 
elſewhere, you recovered -it here. May theſe Lodg- 
ings never treat you-worſe, nor you at any Time 
have leſs Reaſon to be fond of them? * 

I thank you for the Sight of your 2 Verſes, and 
with the Freedom of an honeſt, tho' perhaps injudi- 
cious Friend, muſt tell you, that tho' I could like 
ſome of them, if they were any Body's elſe but 
yours, yet as they are yours and to be owned as 
ſuch, I can ſcarce like any of them. Not but that 
the four firſt Lines are , eſpecially the ſecond 
Couplet; and might, if followed by four others as 
good, give Reputation to a Writer of a leſs eſtabliſh- 
ed Fame: but from you I expect ſomething of a 
more perfe& Kind, — which the oftener it is read, 
the more it will be admired, When you barely ex- 
ceed other Writers, you falt much beneath yourſelf: 
'tis your Misfortune now to write without a Rival, 
and to be tempted by that Means to be more careleſs, 
than you would otherwiſe be in your Compoſures.” 

Thus much I could not forbear ſaying, tho' I have 
a Motion of Conſequence in the Houſe of Lords To- 
day, and muſt prepare for it. I am even with you 
for your ill _ ; for I write upon worſe, having no 
other at Hand, I wiſh you the Continuance of your 
Health moſt heartily ; and amever 


' Your, e. 
I have 


* Epitaph on Mr, Harcourt, P. 
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I have ſent Dr. Arbuthnat the Latin b MS. which I 
could not find when you left me; and I am fo angry 
at the Writer for his Deſign, and his Manner of exe- 
[| cuting it, that I could hardly forbear ſending him a 
1 Line of Virgil along with it. The chief Reaſoner of 
Hi that phHoſophic Farce is a Gallo-Ligur, as he is cal- 
led—what that means in Zaglifh or French, I can't 
fay—but all he ſays, is in ſo looſe and ſlippery and 
trickiſh a Way of Reaſoning, that I could not for- 
bear applying the Paſſage of Virgil to him, 


Vane Ligur, fruſtague animis elate fuperbis ! 
| Negquicquam patrias tetaſti lubricus artes 


To be ſerious, I hate to ſee a Book gravely written, 
and in all the Forms of Argumentation, which proves 
1 nothing, and which ſays nothing; and endeavours 
15 only to put us into a Way of diſtruſting our own Fa- 
ö | culties, and doubtiug Whether the Marks of I ruth 

and Falſhood can in any Caſe be diſtinguiſhed from 

each other. Could that bleſſed Point be made out 
N |! (as it is a Contradiction in Terms to ſay it can) we 
1 ſhould then be in the moſt uncomfortable and wretch- 
, ed State in the World; and I would in that Cafe 
be glad. to exchange my Reaſon, with a Dog for 


his Inſtinct, To-morrow. 
| | 


| lf * Written by Huetius, Bios of Avranches. - He 
1 evas a mean Reaſoner ; as may be ſeen by à vaſt Collec- 
wm tion of fanciful and extravagant Conjectures, which 
| he called a Demonſtration ; mixed up with much Read- giv 
{ ing, which his Friends called Learning i and delivered 
| (by the Allowance of all) in good Latin. This nat being 1 
| received for what be would give it, he compoſed a 
W Treatiſe of the Weakneſs ol the human Underſtand- Je 
4 ing: 4 poor Sytem of vcepticiſm ; indeed little otber you 
| than an Alftract of Sextus Empiricus, and 


ö | by 
Ak r. 
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LETTER VII. 


LORD CHANCELLOR HARCOURT TO _ 


MR. POPE. 


Decemb. 6, 1722. 


CANNOT bat ſuſpect myſelf of being very un- 

reaſonable in begging you once more to review 
the Incloſed. Your Friendſhip draws this Trouble on 
you, I may freely own to you, that my Tenderneſs 
makes me exceeding hard to be fatished with any 
Thing which can be ſaid on ſuch an unhappy Subject. 
I caus'd the Latin Epitaph to be as often alter'd be- 
fore I could approve it. 

When once your Epitaph is fet up, there can be no 
Alteration of it, it will remain a perpetua! Monument 
of your Friendſhip, and, I affure myſelf, you will 
{0 {tle it, that it ſhall be worthy of you. TI doubt 
whether the Word, deny'd, in the third Line, will 
juſtly admit of that Conſtruction which it ought to 
bear (viz.) renounced, deſerted, &c. deny d is capa- 
ble, in my Opinion, of having an 1:1 Senſe put upon 


it, as too great Uneaſineſs, or more Good- nature, 


than a wiſe Man ought to have. I very well remem- 


ber you told me, — could ſcarce mend thoſe W- 


Lines, and therefore I can ſcarce expect your For- 
giveneſs for my deſiring you to reconſider them. 


Harcourt lands dumb, and Pope is forced to ſpeak. 


I can't perfeRly, at leaſt without farther diſcourſing 
you, reconcile myſelt to the firſt Part of that Line; 


and, the Word rcd (which was my own, and, I 


perſuade myſelf, for that Reaſon only ſudmitted to 
by you) ſeems to carry too doubtſul a Co 
T 


4 
." 


3 
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for an Epitaph, which, as I apprehend, ought as ea- 
fily to be underſtood as read. I ſhall acknowledge it 
» as a very particular Favour, if at your beſt Leiſure 
ou will peruſe the incloſed and vary it, if you think 
it capable of being amended, and let me ſee you any 
Morning next Week, | | | 


A 


I am, Ec. 


To. 
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LETTER IX. 


THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER TO 
| MR. POPE. 


* 


N Sept. 21, 1721. 


AM now confined to my Bed-chamber, and to the 
I matted Room wherein I am writing, ſeldom ventu- 
ring to be carried down even into the Parlour to Din- 
ner, unleſs when Company to whom I cannot excuſe 
myſelf, comes, which I am not ill 1 to find is 
now very ſeldom. This is my Caſe in the ſunny 
Part of the Year : what muſt I expeQ, when 


inder ſum contriflat Aquarius Annum ? 


if theſe Things be done in the Tree, what 
„ ſhall be done in the dry?“ Excuſe me for employ- 
ing a Sentence of Scripture on this Occaſion ; I ap- 
ply it very ſeriouſly. One Thing relieves me a little 
under the ill Proſpect I have of ſpending my Time at 


the Deanry this Winter;; that I ſhall have the Op- 


portunity of ſeeing _= oftener; tho', I am afraid, 
you will have littte Pleaſure in ſeeing me there. So 
much for my ill State of Health, which I had not 
touch'd on, had not your friendly Letter been ſo full 
of it. One civil Thing, which you ſay in it, made 
me think you had been _— r. Waller; and poſ- 
ſe{s'd of that Image at the of his Copy, à la ma- 
lade, had you not beſtow'd it on one who has no 
Right to the leaſt Part of the Character. If you 
have not read the Verſes lately, I am ſure you re- 
member them becauſe you forget nothing. 


With ſuch a Grace you entertain, 
And lool with ſuch Contempt on Pain, &c. 


I mention them not upon Account of that Coup» 
let, but one that follows: which ends with the yery 
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ſame Rhymes and Words (appear and clear ) that 
the Couplet but one-after that does—and therefore 
in my Waller there is a 2 Reading of the firſt 
of theſe Couplets; for there it runs thus, | 
So Lightnings in a flormy Air, 

Scorch more than when the Shy is fair. 


Lou will ſay that J am not very much in Pain, nor 
very buſy, when I can reliſh theſe Amuſements, and 
ou wilt ſay true: for at preſent J am in both theſe 
eſpeQs very eaſy. | : 
I had not Strength enough to attend Mr. Prior to 
his Grave, elſe I would have done it, to have ſhew'd 
his Friends that I had forgot and forgiven what he 
wrote on me. He is buried, as he deſired, at the 
Feet of Spencer, and I will take Care to make good 
in every Reſpect what I ſaid to him. when living; 
particularly as to the Triplet he wrote for his own 
Epitaph ; which while we were in good Terms, I 
romis'd him ſhould never appear on his 'Tomb while 
I was Dean of Weſtminſter. 

I am pleas'd to find you have ſo much Pleaſure, 
and (which is the Foundation of it) ſo much Health 
at Lord Bathurſt's: may both continue till I ſee you! 
may my Lord have as much Satisfaction in building 
the Houſe in the Wood, and uſing it when built, as 

ou have in defigning it! I cannot ſend a Wiſh after 
him that means him more Happineſs, and yet, I am 
fare, Lwiſh him as much as he wiſhes himſelf, = 


Lam, We 


that 
efore 


> firſt 
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LETTER X. Sin 
FROM THE SAME. 


| Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721. 
OTWITHSTANDING I write this on Sun- 
day-Even to acknowledge the Receipt of yours. 
this Morning: yet, I foreſee, it will not reach you 
till Vedneſday Morning. And before Set of Sun 
that Day, I hope to reach my Winter Quarters at the 
Deanry, I hope, did I ſay ? I recal that Word, for 
it implies Deſire: and, God knows, that is far from 
being the Cafe. For I never part with this Place 
but with Regret, tho? 1 generally keep here what Mr. 
Cowley calls the worſt of Company in the World, m 
own ; and fee either none beſide, or what is wor 
than none, ſome of the Arrii, or Sebofi of my Neigh- 
bourhood : Characters, which Tully paints fo well in 
one of his Epiſtles, and complains of the too civil, 
but impertinent Interruption they gave him in his Re- 
tirement. Since I have named thoſe Gentlemen, 
and the Book is not far from me, I will turn to the 
Place, and by pointing it out to you, give you the 
Pleaſure of peruſing the Epiſtle, which is a very 
agreeable one, if my Memory does not fail me. 
l am ſurprized to find that my Lord Bathurſt and 
you are parted ſo ſoon ; he has been fick, I know, of 
ſome late Tranſactions; but ſhould that Sickneſs con- 
tinue ſtill in ſome Meaſure, I propheſy, it will be 
quite off by the Beginning of November: a Letter or 
two from his London Friends, and a Surfeit of Soli- 
tude, will ſoon make him change his Reſolution and 
and his Quarters, I vow to you, I could live here 
with Pleaſure all the Winter, and be contented with 
hearing no more News than the London Journal, or 
ſome ſuch trifling Paper affords me, did not the Du- 
ty of my Place require, abſolutely require my At- 
tendance at Meſtminſler; where, I hope, the Pro- 


phet will now and then remember he has a Bed and a 
Candleſtic. 


Candleſtic. In ſhort, 1 long to ſee you, and hope 
you will come, if not a Day, at leaſt an Hour ſoon- 
er to Town than you intended, in order to afford me 
that Satisfaction. I am now, I thank God! as well 
as ever I was in my Life, except that I can ſcarce 
walk at all without Crutches : And would willingly 
compound the Matter with the Gout, to be no better, 
could I hope to be no worſe, but that is a vain 
Thought, I expect a new Attack long before Chrift- 
mat. Let me ſee you therefore while I am in a Con- 
dition to reliſh you, before the Days (and the Nights) 
come, when I ſhajl (and muſt) ſay, I have no Plea- 
ſure in them, | | 

I will bring your ſmall Volume of Paſtorals along 
with-me,-that you may not be diſcouraged from. lend- 
ing me Books, when you find me ſo punQual in re- 
turning them. Shakeſpear ſhall bear it Company, 
and be pat into your Hands as clear and as fair as it 
came out of them, tho' you, I think, have been dab- 
bling here and there with theText : I have had more 
Reverence for the Writer and the Printer, and left 
every Thing ſtanding juſt as I found it. However, 
I thank you for the Pleaſure you have given me in 
putting me upon reading him once more before I die, 

[ believe I ſhall ſcarce repeat that Pleaſure any 
more, having other Work to do, and other Things 
to think of, but none that will interfere with the Of- 
fices of Friendſhip, in the Exchange of which with 
you, Sir, I hope to live and die 


Your, Ce. 


P. S. Addiſon's Works came to my Hands Veſter- 
day. I cannot but think it a very odd Set of Inci- 
. dents, that the Book ſhould be dedicated by a ® dead 

Man to ab dead Man; and even that the new Pa- 

| Pg tron 


4 Mr. Addiſon, 
b Mr. Craggs. 
e Lord Warwick. 
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tron to whom Tichkell choſe to inſcribe his Verſes, 
ſhould be dead alſo before they were publiſhed. Had ; 
been in the Editor's Place I ſhould have been a little | 
apprehenſive for myſelf, under a Thought that every _- | 
one who had any Hand in that Work was to die be: 
fore the Publication of it. You ſee, when Iam converſing 
with you, I know not how to give over, till the ve- | 
Bottom of the Paper admoniſhes me once more to - 
bid you adieu! br, 


„ 
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My Lox, - | Feb. 8, 1721-2. 
1 is ſo long fince J had the Pleaſure of an Hout 
with your Lordſhip, that I ſhoultf begin' to think 
myſelf no longer Amicus omnium horarum,” but for 
finding myſelf fo in my conftant Thoughts of Fq 1, 
In thoſe I was with you many Hours this very Da 


and had you (where I wiſh and hope one Day to 12 


you really) in my Garden at Ti nan. When 
went laſt to Town, and was on wing for the Deanry, 
I heard your Lordſhip was gone the Day before to 
Bromley, and there you continued till after my Return 
hither. I fincerely with you whatever you wiſh your» 


ſelf, and all you wiſh your Friends or Family. All 


T mean by this Word or two, is juſt to tell you fo, 
till in Perſon I find you as I defire, that is, find 
you well: eaſy, refign'd, and happy you will make 
yourſelf, and (I 3 every Body that converſes 
with you; if I may judge of your Power over other 
Men's Minds and Affections, by that which you will 
er have over thoſe of | 


Your, Oe. 


LE T- 
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; LETTER Xl. 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 
LR Feb. 26, 1921-2. 


21304 RIS 
ERMIT me, dear Sir, to break into your Re- 
tirement, and to defire of you a complete y 
of thoſe Verſes on Mr. Addiſon 4; ſend me alſo your 
laſt Reſolution, which ſhall punQually be obſerved in 
Relation to my giving out any Copy of it; for Iam 
again ſolicited by another Lord, to Wem have 
given the ſame Anſwer as formerly. No ſmall Piece 
of your Writing bas been ever ſought aſter ſo much: 
it has pleas d every Man without Exception, to who: 
it has been read. Since you ,now, therefore know 
where your real Strength lies, I hope you will not 
ſuffer that Talent to lie unemploy'd. For my Part, 
1 ſbould be ſo glad to ſee you finiſh ſomething of that 


Kind, that i.could be content to be a ſittle at 


in a Line or ſo, for the Sake of the Pleaſure I ſhould 
have in reading the reſt. I have talk d. my Sepſe of 
this Matter to you once or twice, and now I put it 
under my Hand, that you may ſee it is my deliberate 
Opinion. What Weight that may have with you I 
cannot ſay: but it pleaſes me to have an Opportunity 


of ſhewing you how well 1 wy yon, and how true a 


Friend I am to your Fame, which I, deſire maꝝ grow 


every Day, and in every Kind of Writing, to whic 


ou ſhall pleaſe to turn your Pen, Not but, that. 
b (alas ſhall be 


have ſome little Intereſt in the Propo 
known to be acquainted with a Man that was, capable 
of excelling in ſuch different Manners, and did ſuch 


Honour to his Country and Language; and yet was 


not diſpleas d ſometimes to read what was written, by 
| his humble Servant. V ii, | bur) 52 ON 2 arri 


| Is VIII m us ft 137348 þ « A$151: 1 14 
. © An imperſed Copy vat got out, very nuch to the 
Author's Surprise, ub. never would give any. P. 
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N An March 14, 1721-2. 
x07 um wenne, ern amt Laer 

WAS diſappbinted (much more than thoſe who 
commonly uſe that Phraſe on ſuch Occaſions) in 
"miſſing you at the Deanry, where I lay ſolitary two 
Nights. Indeed I truly partake in any Degree of 
Concern that affects you, and I wiſh every Thing 
may ſucceed as you deſire in your -own Family, and 
in that which; I think, you no leſs account your own, 
and is no leſs your Family, the whole World: for I 
take you to be one of the true Friends of it, and 
to your Power its Protector. Tho' the Noiſe and 
daily Buſtle for the Public be now over, I dare ſay, 
2 good Man is ſtill tendering its Welfare; as the Sun 
in the Winter when ſeeming to retire from the World, 
is preparing Benedictions and Warmth for à better 
Seaſon. No Man wiſhes your Lordſhip more Quiet, 
more Tranquillity, than I, who know you ſhould un- 
derſtand the Value of it : but I don't wiſh you a Jot 
leſs concern'd or leſs active than you are, in all ſin- 

cere, and therefore warm, Deſires of public Good. 
I beg the Kindneſs (and 'tis for that chiefly I trou- 
ble you with this Letter) to favour me with Notice as 
ſoon as you return to London, that I may come and 


make you a proper Viſit of a Day or two: for hither- 


to I have not your Viſitor, but your Lodger, 

and I accuſe myſelf of it. Ihave now'no earthly 

Thing to oblige my being in Town (a Point of no 

ſmall Satisfaction to me) but the beſt Reaſon, the ſee- 

ing a Friend. As long, my Lord, as you will let 

me call you ſo (and J dare ſay you will, till I forfeit 

what, I think, I never ſhall, my Veracity and Inte- 

grity) I ſhall eſteem myſelf fortunate, in Spite of the 
-Seuth-Sea, Poetry, Popery and Poverty. , M7 No 
2p : can't 
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I can't tell you how ſorry I am, you ſhould be 
troubled a-new by any Sort of People. I heartily 
wiſh, Quod ſupereſt, ut tibi vivas—that, you may 
teach me how to do the ſame; who without an 
real Impediment to acting and living rightly, do 
and live as fooliſhly as if 7 were a great Man. 
#1 Neon 7H $ $037 1 1. bf Bs. 
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arg IG, 1781-2. © 
S a Viſitant, a Lodger, a Friend (or under what 
other Denomination ſoever) you are always 
welcome to me; and will be more 155 I hope, every 
Day that we live: for to tell you the Truth, I like 
2 as I like myſelf, beſt when we have both of us 
leaſt Buſineſs. It has been my Fate to be engaged in 
it much and often, by the Stations in which I was 
placed: but God, that knows my Heart, knows I ne- 
ver loved it: and am ſtill leſs in Love with it than 
ever, as I find leſs Temptation to act with any Hope 
of Succeſs. If I am good for any Thing, 'tis in an- 
ful cum libells ; and yet a good Part of my Time 
as been ſpent, and perhaps muſt be ſpent, far other- 
wiſe. For I will never, while I have Health, be 
wanting to my Duty in my Poſt, or in any Reſpect, 
how little ſoever I may like my Employment, and 
how hopeleſs ſoever I may be in the Diſcharge of 
it, 
In the mean Time the judicious World is pleas'd 
to think that I delight in Work which I am obliged 
to undergo, and aim at Things which I from my 
Heart deſpiſe ; let them think as they will, ſo I might 
be at Liberty to act as I will, and ſpend my Time in 
fuch a Manner as is moſt agreeable to me. I cannot 
fay I do ſo now, for I am here without any Books, 
and if I had them could not uſe them to my Satisfac- 
tion, while my Mind is taken up in a more melancho- 
ly 2 Manner; and how long, or how little a while 
it may be ſo taken up God only knows, and to his 
Will I implicitly refign myſelf in every Thing. 


I am, &c. 


2 In his Lady's laſt Sickneſs, 
n his Lady's laſt Sickneſs LET: 
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LETTER xy. 


Mr Loxd, March 19, 1721-2. 


AM extremely ſenſible of the ed Favour of 
|| our kind Letters, and your Thoughts-of me in 
Abſence, even among Thoughts of much nearer 
Concern to yourſelf on the one Hand, and of much 
more Importance to the World on the other, which 
cannot but engage you at this Juncture. I am ve 
certain of your - good Will, and of the Warmth 
which is in you inſeparable from it. 

Your Remembrance of Twitenham is a freſh In- 
ſtance of that Partiality. I hope the Advance of the 
fine Seaſon will ſet you upon your Legs, enough to 
enable you to get into my Garden, where I ſhall car- 

you up a Mount, in a Point of View to ſhew you 
the Glory of my little Kingdom. If you approve it, 


I ſhall be in Danger to boaſt, like Nebuchadnezzar, of 


the Things I have made, and be turn'd to converſes 
not with the Beaſts of the Field, but with the Birds 
of the Grove, which I ſhall take to be no great Pu- 
niſhment. For indeed I heartily deſpiſe the Ways of 
the World, and moſt of the great ones of it. 


Oh keep me innocent, make others great ! 


And you may judge how comfortably I am ftrengthen- 


ed in this Opinion, when fuch as your Lordſhip bear 
Teſtimony to its Vanity and Emptineſs. Tinnit, inane 
et, with the Picture of one ringing on the Globe 
with his Finger, is the beſt Thing I have the Luck ts 
remember, in that great Poet Quarles (not that I for- 

t the Devil at Bowls ; which J know to be your 
- _ favourite Cut, as well as favourite Diver- 

on. 

The Situation here is pleaſant, and the View rural 
enough, to humour the moſt retired, and agree with 
the moſt contemplative. Good Air, ſolitary Groves, 
and ſparing Diet, ſufficient to make you fancy your- 

Vor. VIII. F ſelf 
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ſelf (what you are in Temperance, tho? elevated into 

a greater Figure — your Station) one of the Fathers 

of the Deſert. Here you may think (to uſe an Au- 

thor's Words, whom you fo juſtly prefer to all his 

Followers, that you'll receive them kindly,:tho'rakgn 

from his worſt Work a) 1151 Laid un | 
[Fiz a 27 1» M00 
That in Elijab's Banquet you par tale, 
Or fit a Gueſt with Daniel, at his Pulſe. 


I am fincerely free with you, as you defireI ſhould, 


and approve of your not having your Coach here, 


for if you would ſee Lord C*,* or any Body ele, ! 
have another Chariot, beſides that little one you 
laugh'd at when you compar'd me to Homer in a Nut. 
ſhell. But if you would be entirely private, no Body 
ſhall know any Thing of the Matter. Believe me 
(my Lord) no Man is with more perfect Acquieſ- 
cence, nay with more willing Acquieſcence (not eyeh 
any of your own Sons of the Church) 

| | 4.13 OJIW 200 


Your Obedient, Oc. 


2 The Paradiſe Regain'd. 7 ſuppoſe. this 4vas in 
Compliment to the Biſhop. It could never be his own 
Opinion. | bo ETA.» 


L 


grac 
Jan 
Shif 
that 
Thc 
does 
eaſy 
but 1 
fore 
ter: 
you 
veni 
you 
State 
ever 
wiſh 
am f 
at th 
to he 
piſe 
we 1] 

W 
only 


ter v 


ſuch 

Sight 
ſome! 
meas. 
upon 
antic 
them 
them 


from. DR ATT ERBU RV. 99 
LETTER XVI. | 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


April 6, 1722. | 


NDER all the Leiſure in the World, I have 
no Leiſure, no Stomach to write to you: The 
gradual Approaches of Death are before my Eyes. 
am convinced that it muſt be ſo; and yet make a 
Shift to flatter myſelf ſometimes with the Thought 
that it may poſſibly be otherwiſe. And that very 
Thought, tho? it is directly contrary to my Reaſon, 
does for a few Moments make me eaſy—however not 
eaſy enough in good Earneſt to think of any Thing, 
but the melancholy Object that employs them. There- 
fore wonder not that I do not anſwer your kind Let- 
ter: I ſhall anſwer it too ſoon, I fear, by accepting 
your friendly Invitation, When I do fo, no Con- 
veniencies will be wanting: for III ſee no Body but 
you and your Mother, and the Servants. Viſits to 
Stateſmen always were to me (and are now more than 
ever) inſipid Things; let the Men that expect, that 
wiſh to thrive by them, pay them that Homage; I 
am free. When Iwant them, they ſhall hear of me 
at their Doors; when they want me, I ſhall be ſure 
to hear of them at mine. But probably they will deſ- 
piſe me ſo much, and I ſhall court them ſo little, that 
we ſhall both of us keep our Diſtance, 
When I come to you. tis in order to be with you 
only; a Preſident of the Council, or a Star and Gar- 


ter will make no more Impreſſion upon my Mind, at 


ſuch a Time, than the hearing of a Bagpipe, or the 
Sight of a Puppet-ſhew. I have ſaid to Greatneſs 
ſometime ago Tuas tibi res habeto, Egomet curaba 
meas. The Time is not far off when we ſhall all be 
upon the Level: and I am reſolv'd, for my Part, to 
anticipate that Time, and be upon the Level with 
them now: for he is ſo, that neither ſeeks nor wants 
them. Let them have more Virtue and leſs Pride: 
| F 2 and 
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and then Tl court them as much as any Body : but 
till they reſolve to diſtinguiſh themſelves ſome Way 
elſe than by their outward Trappings, I am deter- 
mined (and, I think, I have a Right) to be as proud 
as they are: tho' I truſt in God, my Pride is neither 
of ſo odious a Nature as theirs, nor of ſo miſchievous 
a Conſequence. | | 
I know not how I have fallen into this Train of 
Thinking—when I fat down to write I intended only 
to excuſe myſelf for not writing, and to tell you 
that the Time drew nearer and nearer, when I muſt 
diſlodge ; I am preparing for it: For I am at this Mo- 
ment building a Vault in the Abby, for me and mine, 
*T 'was to be in the Abby, becauſe of my Relation to 
the Place; but *tis at the weſt Door of it: as far 
from Kings and yo as the Space will admit of. 

I know not but I may ſtep to Town To-morrow, 
to ſee how theWork goes forward ; but,if I do, I ſhall 
return hither in the Evening. 1 would not have given 
you the Trouble of this Letter but that they tell me 

it will coſt you nothing, and that our Privilege of 
Franking (one of the moſt valuable we have left) 


1s again allow'd us, 


Your, t&&c, 


LE T- 
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from D R. ATTERBURY. 4 

Ein 
ROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER: ” 
| | Bromley, May 25, 1722. 
12 much ado to get hither laſt Night, the 


Water being ſo rough that the Ferry-men were 
unwilling to' venture, The. firſt Thing I ſaw this 


Morning after my Eyes were open, was your Letter, 


for the Freedom and Kindneſs of which I thank you. 
Let all Compliments be laid aſide between us for the 
future; and depend upon me as your faithful Friend 
in all Things within my Power, as one that truly 


values you, and wiſhes you all Manner of Happi- 
neſs. I thank you and Mrs, Pope for my kind Recep= 


tion, which has left a. pleaſing Impreſſion upon me 
that will not ſoon be effaced. he: 3 

Lord *, * has preſs'd me terribly to ſee him at % , 
and told me in a Manner betwixt Kindneſs and Re. 
ſentment, that it is but a few Miles beyond Tviten« 

I have but a little Time left, and a great deal to do- 
in it: and muſt expect that ill Health will render a 


good Share of it uſeleſs ; and therefore what is likely 


to be left at the Foot of the Account, ought by me 
to be cheriſh'd, and not thrown away in Compliment. 
You know the Motto of my Sun-dial, Vivite, ait, 
fugio. I will, 2s far as I am able, follow its Advice, 
and cut of all unneceſſary Avocations and Amuſe- 
ments. There are thoſe that intend to employ me 
this Winter in a Way I do not like: If they perſiſt in 
their Intentions, I muſt apply myſelf to the Work 
they cut out for me, as well as I can. But withal, 
that ſhall nqt hinder me from employing myſelf alſo 
in a Way which they do not like. I he Givers of 
Trouble one Day ſhall have their Share of it another; 
that at laſt they may be induced to let me be quiet, 
and live to myſelf with the few (the very few) Friends 
I like; for that is the Point, the ſingle Point I now 
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aim at: tho', I know, the Generality of the World 
who are unacquainted with my Intentions and Views, 
think the very Reverſe of this Character belongs to 
me. I don't know how I have rambled into this Ac- 
count of myſelf ; when I ſat down to write, I had no 
Thought of making that any Part of my Letter. 

Lou might have been fure without my telling you, 


that my Right-hand is at Eaſe; elſe I ſhould not have 


overflow'd at this Rate. And yet I have not done, 
for there is a kind Intimation in the End of yours, 
which I underſtood, becauſe it ſeems to tend towards 
employing me in ſomething that is agreeable to 
you, Pray explain yourſelf, and believe that you 
have not an Acquaintance in the World that would 
be more in Earneft on ſuch an Occaſion than I, for I 
love you, as well as eſteem you. 

All the while I have been writing, Pain, and a fine 
Thruſh have been ſeverally endeavouring to call off 
my Attention; but both in vain, nor ſhould I yet part 
with you, but that the turning over a new Leaf 
frights me a little, and makes me reſolve to break 
through a new Temptation, before it has taken too 


faſt Hold on me, 


8 Jam, Ec. 


„LE T- 


World 
Views, 
ngs to 
is Ac- 
ad no 
1 
Jou, 
t have 
done, 
„ours, 
wards 
le to 
' you 
vould 
for I 


a fine 
II off 
t part 
Leaf 
break 
too 


e. 


from DR. AT T ERB UR V. 103 
LETTER XVII: 
FROM THE SAME. 


| June 16, 1722. 

OU have generally written firſt, after our Part- 
V ing; I will now be before-hand with you in 
my Enquiries, how you got Home and how you 
do, 2nd whether you met with Lord *,*, and deli- 
vered my civil Reproach to him, in the Manner I de- 
fir'd? I ſuppoſe you did not, becauſe I have heard no- 
thing either from you, or from him on that Head; 
as, I ſuppoſe, T might have done if you had found 


him, 

I am ſick of theſe Men of Quality; and the more 
ſo, the oft'ner I have any Buſineſs to tranſact with 
them. They look upon it as one of their diſtinguiſh- 
ing Priviteges, not to be punctual in any Buſineſs, of 
how great Importance ſoever; nor to ſet other People 
at Eaſe, with the Loſs of the leaſt Part of their 
own. This Conduct of his vexes me; but to what 
Purpoſe ? or how can J alter it? 5 

I long to ſee the original MS. of Milion; but 
don't know how to come at it, without your re- 


peated Aſſiſtance. * 
I hope you won't utterly forget what paſs'd in the 


Coach about Samſon Agoniſtes. I ſhall not preſs you 


as to Time, but ſome Time or other, I with you 


would review, and poliſh that Piece. If upon a new 


Peruſal of it (which I defire you to make) you think 
as I do, that it is written in the very Spirit of the 
Ancients ; it deſerves your Care, and is capable of 
being improved, with little Trouble, into a perſect 
Model and Standard of Tragic Poetry—always al- 
lowing for its being a Story taken out of the Bible ; 
which is an Objection that at this Time of Day, I 
know is not to be got over. 
I am, Oc. 
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194 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XIX. 


| July 27. 

122 been as conſtantly at Twitenbam as your 
Lordihip has at Bromley, ever ſince you ſaw Lord 
Bathurſi. At the Time of the Duke of Marlhorough's 
Funeral, I intend to lie at the Deanry, and moralize 
with you one Evening on the Vanity of human Glory, 
The Ducheſs's à Letter concerns me nearly, and 
pu know it, who know all my Thoughts without 
iſguiſe: I muſt keep clear of Flattery ; Iwill: and as 


this is an honeſt Reſolution, I dare hope, your Lord- 


ſhip will not be fo unconcern'd for my keeping it, as 
not to aſſiſt me in ſo doing. I beg therefore you 
would repreſent thus much at leaſt to her Grace, that 
as to the Fear ſhe ſeems touch'd with, [That the 
Duke's Memory ſhould have no Advantage but what 
he muſt give himſelf, without being beholden to any 
one Friend] Your Lordſhip may certainly, and agree- 
able to your Character, both of rigid Honour and 
Chriſtian Plainneſs, tell her, that no Man can have 
any other Advantage: and that all Offerings of 
Friends in ſuch a Caſe paſs for nothing. Be but fo 
good as to confirm what I've 1 to her, that 
an Inſcription in the antient Way, plain, pompous, 
yet modeſt, will be the moſt uncommon, and there- 
fore the moſt diſtinguiſhing Manner of doing it. And 
ſo, I hope, ſhe will be ſatisfied, the Duke's Honour 
be preſerv'd, and my Integrity alſo : which is too ſa- 
cred a Thing to be forfeited, in Conſideration of any 
little (or what People of Quality may call great) Ho- 
nour or Diſtinction whatever, which thoſe of their 
Rank can beſtow on one of mine ; and which indeed 
they are apt to over-rate, but never ſo much, as when 
they imagine us under any Obligation to ſay one 
untrue Word in their Favour. 

; Lean 


2 The Ducheſs of Buckingham. 


from DR AT T ERB UR V. 105 


I can only thank you, my Lord, for the kind Tran- 
ſition you make from common Buſineſs, to that which 
is the only real Buſineſs of every reaſonable Creature. 
Indeed I think more of it than you imagine, tho? not 
{ much as I ought. J am pleaſed with thoſe Latin 
Verſes extremely, which are ſo very good that I 
thought them your's,. *till you called them an Hora- 
tian Cento, and then I recollected the disjecta membra 
pretz, I won't pretend I am ſo totally in thoſe Senti- 
ments which you compliment me with, as I yet hope 
o be: You tell me I have them, as the civileſt Me- 
thod to put me in Mind how much it fits me to have 
hem. TI ought, firſt, to prepare my Mind by a bet- 
ter Knowledge even of good profane Writers, eſpe- 
cially the Moraliſts, &c. before I can be worthy of 
ſaſting that Supreme of Books, and Sublime of all. 
Writings. In which, as in all the intermediate ones, 
you may (if your Friendſhip and Charity toward me 
continue ſo far) be the beſt Guide to 


Your, Oe. 


106 ..ETT'E'R'S to - and 
DST TER Aa 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


| July 3o, 1722. 
HAVE written to the Ducheſs ® juſt as you de- 
fir'd, and referr'd her to our Meeting in Town 
for a further Account of it. I have done it the rather 
becauſe your Opinion in the Caſe is ſincerely mine: 
and tf it had not been ſo, you yourſelf ſhould not 
have induced me to give it. Whether, and how far 
ſhe will acquieſce in it, I cannot ſay, eſpecially in a 


Caſe where ſhe thinks the Duke's Honour concerned ; 


but ſhould ſhe ſeem to perſiſt a little at preſent, her 
good Senſe (which I depend upon) will rod ſa- 
tisfy her that we are in the Right. 

I go To-morrow to the Deanry, and, I believe, I 


ſhall ſtay there, till I have ſaid Duſt to Duſt, and 


and ſhut up that b laſt Scene of pompous Vanity. 

Tis a great while for me to ſtay there at this 
Time of Year : and I know I ſhall often ſay to my- 
ſelf, while I am expecting the Funeral, | 


O Rus, quando ego te aſpiciam ! quandogue licebit 
Ducere ſollicitæ focunda oblivia wite ! 


In that Caſe I ſhall fancy I hear the Ghoſt of the 


Dead, thus intreating me ; 


At tu ſacratæ ne parce malignus arenæ 
Offtbus & capiti inhumato 
Particulam dare— 
Quanquam feſtinas, non eſt mora longa ; licebit, 
Injecto ter pulvere, curras, | 
[4 | There 


. 


* Ducheſs of Buckingham. 

b This was the Funeral of the Duke of Marlborough, 
at which the Biſhop officiated as Dean of Weſtminſter 
in Aug. 1722. P. | 


from DR AT T ERB U RV. 10 


There is an Anſwer for me ſomewhere in Hamlet to 
this Requeſt, which you remember, tho' I don't. 
Poor Ghoſt ? thou ſhalt be ſatisfied !—or ſomething 
like it. However that be, take Care you do not fail 
in your Appointment, that the Company of the 
Living may make me ſome Amends for my Atten- 
dance on the Dead. | ; 

I know you will be glad to hear that I am well: 
I ſhould always, could I always be here 


Sed me 
Imperioſa trahit Proſerpina : vive, valegue. 
You are the firſt Man I ſent to this Morning, and the 
laſt Man I defire to converſe with this Evening, tho? 
at twenty Miles Diſtance ſrom you. 


Te, veniente die, Te, decedente, require. 
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108 LETTER S to and 
LETTER XXI. 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


Dear Sin, The Tower, April 10, 1725. 


THANK you. for all the Inflances of your Friend- 
hip, both before, and ſince my Misfortunes. A 
little Time will complete them, and ſeparate you and 
me for ever, But in what Part of the World ſoever 
Lam, I will live mindful, of your fincere Kindneſs to 
me; and will pleaſe myflf with the Thought, that 
I ſtill tive in your Eſteem and Affection, as much as 
ever I did; and that no Accident of Life, no Diſtance 
of Time, or Place, will alter you in that Reſpect. 
It never can me; who have loved and valued you, 
ever ſince I knew you, and ſhall not fail to do it 
when I am not allowed to tell you ſo: as the Caſe 
will ſoon be. Give my faithful Services to Dr. Ar- 
buthnot, and Thanks for what he ſent me, which was 
much to the Purpoſe, if any Thing can be faid to be 
to the Purpoſe, in a Caſe has 1s already determines, 
Let him know my Defence will be ſuch, that neither 
my Friends need bluſh for me, nor will my Enemies 
have great Occaſion of Triumph, tho' ſure of the 
Victory. I ſhall want his Advice before I go Abroad, 
in many Things. But I queſtion whether I ſhall be 
permitted to ſee him, or any Body, but ſuch as are 
abſolutely neceſſary towards the Diſpatch of my pri- 
vate Affairs. If ſo, God bleſs you both! and may 
no Part of the ill Fortune that attends me, ever pur- 
fue either of you ! I know not but ] may call upon 
you at my Hearing, to ſay ſomewhat about my Way 
of ſpending my 1 ime at the Deanry, which did not 
ſeem calculated towards managing Plots and Conſpi- 
racies. But of that I ſhall confider—You and I have 
ſpent many Hours together upon much pleaſanter 
Subjects; 


from DR ATT ERBUR V. rog 


Subjects; and, that I may preſerve the old Cuſtom, 
I ſhall not hou with you *till I have clos'd this Letter, 
with three Lines of Milton, which you will, I know, 
readily and not without ſome Degree of Concern ap- 
ply to your ever affectionate, Ee. 


Some nab ral Tears he drapt, but wip'd them ſoon + 


The World was all before him, where to — 
His Place of Reſt, and Providence bis Guide. 
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110 LETTER S to and 
LETTER xxl. 


THE ANSWER. 


f April 20, 1723. 

T is not poſſible to expreſs what I think, and 
what J feel; only this, that I have thought and 
felt for nothing but you, for ſome Time paſt : and 
ſhall think of nothing ſo. long for the Time to come, 
The greateſt Comfort I had was in Intention (which 
I would-have made praQticable) to have attended you 
in your Journey, to which I had brought that Perſon 
to conſent, who only could have hindered me, by a 
Tye which, tho' it may be more tender, I do not 
think more ſtrong, than that of Friendſhip. But I 
fear there will be no-Way left me to tell you this 
great Truth, that I remember you, that I love you, 
that I am grateful to you, that I entirely eſteem and 
value you : no Way but that one, which needs no 
open Warrant to authorize it, or ſecret Conveyance 
to ſecure it ; which no Bills can preclude, and no 
Kings prevent; a Way that can reach to any Part of 
the World where you may be, where the very Whiſ- 
per or even the Wiſh of a Friend muſt not be heard, 


or even ſuſpected: by this Way I dare tell my Eſteem 


and Affection of you, to your Enemies in the Gates, 
and you, and they, and their Sons, muſt hear of it. 
Lou prove yourſelf, my Lord, to know me for the 
Friend I am; in judging that the Manner of your 
Defence, and your Reputation by it, is a Point of 
the higheſt Concern to me: and aſſuring me, it ſhall 
be ſuch, that none-of your Friends ſhall bluſh for you. 
Let me further prompt you to do yourſelf the beft 


and moſt laſting Juſtice ; the Inſtruments of your 


Fame to Poſterity will be in your own Hands, May 
it not be, that Providence has appointed you to ſome 
great and uſeful Work, and calls you to it this ſevere 
Way? You may more eminently and more effectually 
ſerve the Public even now, than in the Stations you 

have 


from DR. ATTERBURY. - row 


have ſo honourably filled. Think of Tully, Bacon, 
and Clarendon à is it not the latter, the diſgraced 
Part of their Lives, which you moſt envy, and 
which you would chooſe to have liv'd ? | 

am tenderly ſenſible of the Wiſh you expreſs, 
that no Part of your Misfortune may purſue me. 
But, God knows, I am every Day leſs and leſs fond 
of my native Country (fo torn as it 1s by Party Rage) 
and begin to conſider a Friend in Exile as a Friend in 
Death ; one gone before, where I am not unwilling 
nor unprepared to follow after; and where (however 
various or uncertain the Roads and Voyages of an- 
other World may be) I cannot but entertain a pleaſing 
Hope that we may meet again. | 

I faithſully aſſure you, that in the mean Time 
there is no one, living or dead, of whom I ſhall think 
oftener or better than of you. I ſhall look upon you 
as in a State between both, in which you will have 
from me all the Paſſions and warm Wiſhes that can at- 
tend the Living. And all the Reſpect and tender 
Senſe of Loſs, that we feel for the Dead. And J 
ſhall ever depend upon your conſtant Friendſhip, kind 
Memory, and good Offices, tho' I were never to ſee 
or hear the Effects of them: like the Truſt we have 
in benevolent Spirits, who, tho' we never ſee or 
hear them, we think, are conſtantly ſerving us, and 
praying for us. 

Whenever 1 am wiſhing to write to you, Iſhall con- 
clude you are intentionally doing ſo to me. And 
every Time that I think of you, I will believe you 
are thinking of me. I never ſhall ſuffer to be-forgot- 
ten (nay to be but faintly remember'd) the Honour, 
the Pleaſure, the Pride I muſt ever have, in reflecting 
how frequently you have delighted me, how kindly 
you have diſtinguiſhed me, how cordially you have 


advis'd 


2 Clarendon indeed wrote his beſt Works in his Ba- 
niſhment : but the beſt of Bacon's were written before 
bis Diſgrace ; and the beſt of Cicero's after his Return 
from Exile, 
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advis'd me! In Converſation, in Study, I ſhall al- 
ways want you, and wiſh for,you : In my moſt lively, 
and in my moſt thoughtful Hours, I ſhall equally 
bear about me, the Impreſſions of you: And perhaps 
it will not be in This Life only, that I ſhall have 
Cayſe to remember and acknowledge the Friendſhip 


of the Biſhop of Rocheſter. 


LE F'- 
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L'E TT © R L 
TO THE SAME. 


May 17, 1723. 

On more I write to you as I promis'd, and 

this once, I fear, will be the laſt ! the Curtain 
will ſoon be drawn between my Friend and me, and 
nothing left but to wiſh you a long good Night. May 
you enjoy a State of Repoſe in this Life, not unlike 
that Sleep of the Soul which ſome have believ'd 18 to 
ſucceed it, where we-lye utterly forgetful of that 
World from which we are gone, and ripening for 
that to which we are to go, If you retain any Me- 
mory of the paſt, let it only image to you what has 
pleas'd K beſt; ſometimes preſent a Dream of an 
abſent Friend, or bring you back an agreeable Con- 
verſation. But upon the whole, I hope you will 
think leſs of the Time paſt than of the future; as the 
former has been leſs kind to you than the latter infal- 
libly will be. Do not envy the World your Studies; 
they will tend to the Benefit of Men againſt whom you 
can have no Complaint. I mean of all Poſterity: 
and perhaps, at your Time of Life, nothing elſe is 
worth your Care. What is every Year of a wiſe 
Man's Life but a Cenſure or Critic on the paſt? 
Thoſe whoſe Date is the ſhorteſt, live long enough to 
laugh at one half of it: the Boy deſpiſes the Infant, 
the Man the Boy, the Philoſopher both, and the 
Chriſtian all. You may now begin to think your 
Manhood was too much a Puerility ; and you'll never 
ſuffer your Age to be but a ſecond Infancy. The 
Toys and Baubles of your Childhood are hardly now 
more below you, than thoſe Toysof our riper and of 
our declining Years, the Drums and Rattles of Am- 
bition, and the Dirt and Bubbles of Avarice. At 
this Time, when you are cut off from a little Society 
and made a Citizen of the Worid at large, you 


ſhould bend your Talents not to ſerve a Party ” a 
| ew, 
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few, but all Mankind. Vour Genius ſhould mount 
above that Miſt in which its Participation and Neigh- 
bourhood with Earth long involv'd it; to ſhine 
Abroad and to Heaven, ought to be the Buſineſs, 
and the Glory of your preſent Situation, Remember 
it was at ſuch at a Time, that the greateſt Lights of 
Antiquity dazzled and blazed the molt, in their Re- 
treat, in their Exile, or in their Death: But why do 
I talk of dazzling or blazing ? it was then that they 
did Good, that they gave Light, and that they became 
Guides to Mankind, 

Thoſe Aims alone are worthy of Spirits truly 
great, and ſuch I therefore hope will be yours, Re- 
ſentment indeed may remain, perhaps cannot be quite 
extinguiſh'd, in the nobleſt Minds? but Revenge 
never will harbour there : higher Principles than thoſe 
of the firſt, and better Principles than thoſe of the 
latter, will infallibly influence Men, whoſe Thoughts 
and whoſe Hearts are enlarged, and cauſe them to 


prefer the Whole to any Part of Mankind, eſpecially 


to ſo ſmall a Part as one's fingle Self. 

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as a Spirit 
entered into another Life a, as one juſt upon the Edge 
of Immortality; where the Paitions and AﬀeCtions 
muſt be much more exalted, and where you ought to 
deſpiſe all little Views, and all mean RetroſpeQts. 
Nothing is worth your looking back ; and therefore 
look forward, and make (as you can) the World look 
after you, But take Care that it be not with Pity, 
but with Eſteem and Admiration. | 

Iam with the greateſt Sincerity, and Paſſion for 
your Fame as well as Happineſs. 


Your, Oc. 


2 The Biſhop of Rocheſter vent into Exile the 
Month following, and continued in it till his Death, 
which happened at Paris, on the fifteenth Day of Fe- 
bruary in the Tear 1732. P. | 
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LETTER XXIV. 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


Paris, Nov. 23, 1731. 


OU will wonder to ſee me in Print ; but how 

could I avoid it ? the Dead and the Living, my 
Friends and my Foes, at Home and Abroad, call'd 
upon me to ſay ſomething ; and the Reputation of 
an a Hiſtory which I and all the World value, muſt 
have ſuffered, had I continued filent. I have print- 
ed it here, in Hopes that ſomebody may venture to 
reprint it in England, notwithſtanding thoſe two 
frightening Words at the Cloſe of Þ it. Whether 
that happens or not, it is fit you ſhould have a Sight 
of it, who, I know, will read it with ſome Degree of 
Satisfaction, as it is mine, tho? it ſhould have (as it 
really has) nothing elſe to recommend it. Such as it 
is, Extremum hoc munus morientis habeto; for that 


my Circumſtances I can be ſaid to be loſt to any one, 
when dead, more than I am already whilſt living. I 
expected to have heard from you by Mr. Morice, 
and wonder'd a little that I did not ; but he owns 
himſelf in a Fault, for not giving you due Notice of 
bis Motions. It was not amiſs that you forbore 
writing, on a Head wherein I promis'd more than I 

Was 


2 E. of Clarendon's. 

b The Biſhop's Name ſet to his Vindication of Biſbop 
Smalridge, Dr. Aldrich, and himſelf, from the ſcan- 
dalous Reflections of Oldmixon, relating to the Publi- 
cation of Lord Clarendon's Hiftery, Paris, 1731, 


to. /ence reprinted in England. P. 
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able to perform, Diſgraced Men fancy ſometimes, 
that they preſerve an Influence, where when they en- 
deavour to exert it, they ſoon ſee their Miſtake. [ 
did ſo, my good Friend, and acknowledge it under 
my Hand. You ſounded the Coaſt, and found out 
my Error, tt ſeems, before I was aware of it; but 
enough on this Subject. 

What are they doing in England to the Honour of 
Letters: and particularly what are you doing? 1p/e 
guid audes? Quæ circunroolitas agilis Thyma ? Do 
you purſue the moral Plan you marked out, and feem- 
ed ſixteen Months ago ſo intent upon? Am l to ſee it 
perfected ere die, and are you to enjoy the Reputation 
of it while you live 7 or do you rather chuſe to leave 
the Marks of your Friendſhip, like the Legacies of 3 
Will, to be read and eujojed only by thoſe Who ſur- 
vive you? Were I near you as I have been, I ſhould 
hope to peep into the A _ before it was finiſh- 
ed, But alas there is, and will ever probably be a 

reat deal of Land and Sea between us. How man 

oks have come out of late in your Parts, whi 


55 you think I ſhould be glad to peruſe? Name them: 


he Catalogue, I believe, will not coſt you much 
Trouble. They muſt be good ones indeed, to chal- 
lenge any Part of my Time, now I have'ſo little of 
it left. 4 who ſquandered whole Days heretofore, 
now huſband Hours when the Glaſs begins to run 
low, and care not to miſpend them on T rifles, At 
the End of the. Lottery of Life, our laſt Minutes, 
like Tickets left in the Wheel, riſe in their Valuation. 
They are not of ſo much Worth perhaps in them» 
felves as thoſe which preceded, but we are apt to prize 
them more, and with Reaſon. I do ſo, my dear 
Friend, and yet think the moſt precious Minutes of 
myLife are well employ'd, in reading what you write, 
But this is a Satisfaction I cannot much hope for, and 
therefore muſt betake myſelf to others leſs entertain- 
ing. Adieu! dear Sir, and forgive me engaging 


- with one, whom you, I think, have reckoned among 


the Heroes of the Dunciad. It was neceſſary for me 
either 
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either to accept of his — Challenge, or to have 
ſuffered in the Eſteem of the World by declining it. 
My Reſpects to your Mother; I ſend one of theſe 

Papers for Dean Swift, if you have an Opportunity, 
and think it worth while to convey it. My Country 
at this Diſtance ſeems to me a ſtrange Sight, I know 
not how it — . to you, who are in the midſt of 
the Scene, and yourſelf -a Part of it; I wiſh you 
would tell me, You may write ſafely to Mr. Morice, 
by the honeſt Hand that conveys this, and will return 
into theſe Parts before Chriſtmas ; ſketch out a rough 
Draught of it, that I may be able to judge whether 
2 Return to it be really eligible, or whether I ſhould 
not, like the Chemiſt in the Bottle, upon hearin 
Don Que wedo's Account of Spain, deſire to be cork 
up again. | 

I r all, I do and muſt love my Country, with 
all its Faults and Blemiſhes ; even that Part of the 
Conſtitution which wounded me unjuſtly, and itſelf 
through my Side, ſhall ever be dear to me. My laſt 
Wiſh ſhall be like that of Father Paul, Efto perpetua ! 
and when I die at a Diſtance from it, it will be in the 
ſame Manner as Virgil deſcribes the expiring Pelapon- 


nein, 


Ster ni tur, 


et dulces moriens reminiſcitur Argos: 


Do I till live in the Memory of Friends, as they cer- 
tainly do in mine? I have read a good many of your 
Paper Squabbles about me, and am glad to ſee ſuch 
free Conceſſions on that Head, tho' made with no 
View of doing me a Pleaſure, but merely of loading 
another, 


I am, Oc. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXV. 
FROM THE BISHOP OF ROCHESTER. 


ON THE DEATH OP HIS DAUGHTER, 


Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729. 


FAM not yet Maſter enough of myſelf, af- 

ter the late Wound I have receiv'd, to open my 
very Heart to you, and I am not content with leſs 
than that whenever I converſe with / you. My 
Thoughts are at preſent vainly, but pleaſingly em- 
ploy'd, on what I have loſt, and can never recover. 
I know well I ought, for that Reaſon, to call them 
off to other Subjects, but hitherto I have not been 
able todoit. By giving them the Rein a little, and 
' ſuffering them to ſpend their Force, I hope in ſome 
Time to check and ſubdue them. Multis fortune vul- 
neribus 18. us, huic uni me imparem ſenſi, et pene 
ſuccubur. his is Weakneſs, not Wiſdom, I own; 
and on that Account fitter to be truſted to the Boſom 
of a Friend, where I may ſafely lodge all my Infir- 
mities. As ſoon as my Mind is in ſome Meaſure cor- 
reed and calm'd, I will endeavour to follow your 
Advice, and turn it to ſomething of Uſe and Mo- 
ment; if I have ſtill Life enough; left to do any 
Thing that is worth reading and preſerving, In the 
mean Time I ſhall be pleas'd to hear that you proceed 
in what you intend, without any ſuch melancholy 
Interruption as I have met with. Your Mind is as 
yet unbroken by Age and ill Accidents, your Know- 
ledge and Judgment are at the Height : uſe them in 
writing ſomewhat that may teach the preſent and fu- 
ture Times, and if not gain equally the Applauſe of 
both, may yet raiſe the Envy of the one, and ſecure 
the Admiration of the other. Employ not your pre- 
cious Moments, and great Talents on little Men and 
little Things; but chuſe a Subject every Way worthy 


of you, and handle it as you can, in a Manner 
which 


ER. 


729. 
If, af- 
en my 
th leſs 
. My 
y em- 
cover. 
them 
t been 
e, and 
1 ſome 
E oul- 
et pene 
own; 
Boſom 
Infir- 
re cor- 
your 
d Mo- 
O any 
In the 
roceed 
acholy 
| 15 as 
CTnow- 
em in 
nd fu- 
zuſe of 
ſecure 
r pre- 
en e 
vorthy 
lſanner 
which 


from DR ATT E RBURY. 119 
which no Body elfe can equal or imitate. As for me, 
my Abilities, if ever I had any, are not what they 
were: and yet I will endeavour to recolle& and 
employ them. | | 


gelidus tardante ſenefta 7 Why 
Sanguis hebet, frigentque effœto in corpore wires, 


However, I ſhould be ingrateful to this Place, if I 
did not own'that I have gained upon the Gout in the 
South of France, much more than I did at Paris: 
tho' even there I ſenſibly improved. I believe my 
Cure had been perfected, but the earneſt Deſire of 
meeting one I dearly loved, called me abruptly to 
Montpelier ; where after continuing two Months, un- 
der the cruel Torture of a ſad and fruitleſs Expecta- 
tion, I was forced at laſt to take a long Journey to 
Toulouſe ; and even there I had miſs'd the Perſon I 
ſought, had ſhe not, with great Spirit and Courage, 
ventur'd all Night up the Garonne to ſee me, 
which ſhe above all Things deſired to do before ſhe 
died. By that Means ſhe was brought where I was, 
between ſeven and eight in the Morning, and lived 
twenty Hours afterwards, which Time was not loft 
on either Side, but paſs'd in ſuch a Manner as gave 
great Satisfaction to both, and ſuch as on her Part, 
every Way became her Circumſtances and Character. 
For ſhe had her Senſes to the very laſt Gaſp, and 
exerted them to give me, in thoſe few Hours, great- 
er Marks of Duty and Love than ſhe had done in all 
her Life-time, tho” ſhe had never been wanting in ei- 
ther, The laſt Words ſhe ſaid to me were the kind- 
eſt of all; a Reflection on the Goodneſs of God, 
which had allow'd us in this Manner to meet once 
more, before we parted for ever. Not many Mi- 
nutes after that, ſhe laid herſelf on her Pillow, in a 
leeping Poſture, 


Placidaque ibi demum morte quievit. 
Judge 


120 LETTERS to and 


Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and ſtil-el on this Oc- 
caſion, and ſpare me the Trouble of deſcribing it. 
At my Age, under my Infirmities, among utter 
Strangers, how ſhall L find out proper Reliefs and 
Supports? I can have none but thoſe with which Rea- 
ſon and Religion furniſh me, and thoſe I lay hold on, 
and graſp as faſt as I can. . I hope that He, who laid 
the Burden upon me (for wiſe and good Purpoſes no 
Doubt) will enable me to bear it, in like Manner, as 
J have borne others, with ſome Degree of Fortitude 
and Firmneſs. 

You ſee how ready I am to relapſe into an Argu- 
ment which I had quitted once before in this Letter. 
I ſhall probably again commit the ſame Fault, if 1 
continue to write ; and therefore I ſtop ſhort here, 
and with all Sincerity, Affection, and Eſteem, bid 
you adieu ! tillwe meet either in this World, if God 
pleaſes, or elſe in another. 


Tam, Oe. 
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TO AN Db FROM + 
M R. x0 
From the Tear 1712 to 1732. 


LETTER L 


Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712, 
OU writ me a very kind Letter fome Months 
ago, and told me you were then upon the Point 
of taking a Journey into Devonſhire, That hindered 
my anſwering you, and I have ſince ſeveral Times 
inquired of you, without any Satisfaction; for fo 1 
call the Knowledge of your Welfare, or of any 
Thing that concerns you, I paſt two Months in - f 
ſex, and ſince my Return have been again very ill. 
I writ to Lintot in Hopes of hearing of you, but had 
no Anſwer to that Point, Our Friend Mr, Cromwell 
too has been filent all this Year ; I believe he has 
been difpleaſed at ſome or other of my Freedoms 2, 
Vor. VIII. | | G which 


2 We ſee by the Letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. - 
Pope was wont to railly bim on bis Turn for triflin 
and pedantic Criticiſm. So be loſt bis two early Friends, 
Cromwell and Wycherly, by his Zeal to correct the 
bad Poetry of the one, and the bad Taſte of the ather, 
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which I very innocently take, and moſt with thoſe I 
think moft my Friends. But this I know nothing of; 
perhaps he may have opened to you: and if I know 
you right, you are of a Temper to cement Friend- 
ſhips, and not to divide them, I really much love 
Mr. Cromwell, and have à true Affection for yourſelf, 
which, if I had any Intereſt in the World, or Power 
with thoſe who have, I ſhould not be long without 
manifeſting to you. I defire you wilt not, either out 
of Modeſty, or a vicious Diſtruſt of another's Value 
for you (theſe two eternal Foes to Merit) imagine 
that your Letters and Converſation are not always 
welcome to me. There is no Man more intirely 
fond of Good - nature or Ingenuity than myſelf, and 
I have ſeen too much of thoſe Qualities in you to be 
any Thing leſs than 


— * 
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14 


Dec. 24, 174 2. ; 


TT has been my good Fortune within this Month 
paſt, to hear more Things that have pleas'd me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my Time beſide, But no- 
thing upon my Word has been ſo Home-felt a Satisfac- 
tion as the News you tell me of yourſelf: and you 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good Succeſs; for I have more 
People out of whom to be happy, than any ill-na- 
tured Man can boaſt of. I may with Honeſty affirm 
to you, that notwithſtanding the many Inconve- 
niences and Diſadyantages they commonly talk of 
in the res anguſti demi, I have never found any other, 
than the Inability of giving People of Merit the only 
certain Proof of our Value for them, in doing them 
ſome real Service. For after all, if we could but 
think a little, Seif-love might make us Philoſophers, 
and convince us guantuli indiget Natura ! Ourſelves are 
eaſily provided for; 'tis nothing but the Circumſtah- 
tials, and the Apparatus or Equipage of human Life, 
that coſts ſo — the furniſhing. Only what a lux- 
urious Man wants for Horſes, and Footmen, a Good- 
natur'd Man wants for his Friends, or the Indigent. 

I ſhall ſee you this Winter with much greater Plea- 
ſure than I could the laſt ; and, I hope, as much of 
your Time, as your Attendance on the Ducheſs 2 
will allow you to ſpare to any Friend, will not be 
thought loſt upon one who is as much ſo as any Man. 
I muſt alſo put you in Mind, tho' you are now Se- 


cretary to this Lady, that r are likewiſe Secretary 
- to 


2 Ducheſs of Monmouth, to whom be vas juft thes 
made Secretary, P. 
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to nine other Ladies, and are to write ſometimes for 
them too, He who is forced to live wholly upon 
thoſe Ladies Favours is indeed in as precarious a Con- 
dition as any He who does what Chaucer ſays for 
Suftenance ; but they are very agreeable Companiong, 
like other Ladies, when a Man only paſſes a Night 
or ſo with them at bis Leiſure, and away. Iam 


M Your, tc. 


L'E T- 


Fl 
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LETTER III. 


bs Aug. 23, 1713. 
UST as I received yours, I was ſet down to write 
to you, with ſome Shame that I had ſo long de- 
erred it. But I can hardly repent my Neglect, when 
it gives me the Knowledge how little you inſiſt upon 
Ceremony, and how much a greater Share- in your 
Memory I have, than I deſerve. I have been near a 
Week in London, where I am like to remain, till T 
become, by Mr. Ferwas's Help, Elegant formarum 
Spectator. I begin to diſcover Beauties that were. till 
pow imperceptible to me. Every Corner of an Eye, 
or Turn of a Noſe or Ear, the ſmalleſt: Degree of 
Light or Shade on a Cheek, or in a Dimple, have 
Charms to diſtract me. I no longer look upon Lord 
Planfible. as ridiculous, for admiring a Lady's fine 
Tip of an Ear and pretty Elbow (as the Plain Dealer 
has it) but am in ſome Danger even from the Ugly 
and Difagreeable, ſince they may have their retired. 
Beauties, in one Trait or other about them, You 
may gueſs in how uneaſy a State I am, when every 
Day the Performances of others appear more beau» 
tiful and excellent, and my own more deſpicable. I. 
dave thrown away three Dr, Swifts each of which 
was once my Vanity, two Lady Bridgwaters, a Du- 
cheſs of Montague, beſides half a dozen Earls, and 
one Knight of the Garter. I have crucified Chriſt 
over-again in Effigie, and made a Madona as old as 
her Mother St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more mira- 
culous, I have rivall'd St. Luke himſelf in Pamting, 
and as, "tis ſaid, an Angel came and finiſhed his 
Piece, ſo, you would ſwear, a Devil put the laſt 
Hand te mine, tis ſo begrimed and ſmutted. How-- 
ever I comfort myſelf with a Chriſtian Reflection, 
that I have not broken the Commandment, for my 
Pictures are not the Likeneſs of any Thing in Hea- 
ven above, or in Earth below, or in the Water un- 
der the Earth. Neither will any Body adore or wor- 
G 2 hip 
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48 ſhip them, except the /ndians ſhould have a Sight of 

1 them, who, they tell us, worſhipped certain Idols 

purely for their Uglineſs. | 

- Tam very much recreated and refreſhed with the 

News of the Advancement of the Fan a, which, 

I doubt not, will delight the Eye and Senſe of 

the Fair, 2s long as that agreeable Machine ſhall 
— in the Hands of Poſterity. I am glad your 

n is mounted ſo ſoon, but I would have you varniſh 

© andglaze it at your Leiture, and poliſh the Sticks 23 
much as you can, You may then cauſe it to be 
borne in the Hands of both Sexes, no leſs in Bri- 
tain, than it is in China; where it is ordinary for a 
Mandarine to fan himſelf cool after a Debate, and a 
Stateſman to hide his Face with it when he tells q 
grave Lie. ; 


Tam, Cc. 


* A Poem of Mr, Gays, ſo entitled. 
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LUTTER If. 


Duran Mx. Gary, Sept. 23, 1714. 
ELCOME to your native Soil a! welcome 
to your Friends! thrice welcome to me! 
whether retrrned in Glory, bleſt with Court-Intereſt ! 
the Love and Familiarity of the Great, and fill'd 
with agreeable Hopes; or melancholy with Dejection, 


contemplative of the Changes of Fortune, and 


doubtful for the future: Whether return'd a trium- 
phant Whig, or a deſponding Tory, equally all hail! 
equally beloved and welcome to me ! If happy, 4 
am to partake in your Elevation; if unhappy, yon 
have ſtill a warm Corner in my Heart, and a Retreat 
at Binfield in the worſt of Times at your Service. If 
you are a Tory, or thought ſo by any Man, I know 
it can proceed from nothing but your Gratitude to 2 
few People who endeavour'd to ſerve you, and whoſe 
Politics were never your Concern, If you are 2 
Whig, as J rather hope, and, as 1 think, ; your Prin- 
ciples and mine (as Brother Poets) had ever a Bias 0 

I 


the Side of Liberty, I know, you will be an honeſt 


Man, and an inoffenſive one. Upon the Whole, I 
know, you are incapable of being ſo much of either 
Party as to be good. for nothing, Therefore, once 
more, whatever you are, or in whatever State you 
are, all hail! | | 
One or two of your Friends complain'd they had 
heard nothing from you ſince the . Death; 1 
told them no Man living loy'd Mr. Gey better than I, 
yet I had not once written to him in all his Voyage. 
This I thought a convincing Proof, how truly one 
may be a Friend to another without telling him fo 
G 4 every 


2 [n the Beginning of this Year Mr. Gay went over 
to Hanover with the Earl of Clarendon, who was 
ſent thither by Queen Anne, On her Death they re- 
turned ta England: and it was on this Occaſion that 
Mr, Pope met him with this friendly Welcome. 
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every Month, But they had Reaſons. too themſelves 
to alledge in your Excuſe ; as Men who really value 
one another, will never want ſuch as make their 
Friends and themſelves eaſy. The late univerſal 
Concern in public Affairs, threw us all into a Hurry 
of. Spirits : even I, who am more a Philoſopher than 
to expect any Thing from any Reign, was borne 
away with the Current, and full of the Expectation 
of the Succeſſor; During your Journey I knew not 
whither to aim a Letter after you; that was a Sort of 
Shooting flying : add to this the Demand Homer had 
upon me, to write fifty Verſes a Day, beſides learned 
otes, all which are at a Concluſion for this Year, 
Rejoice with me, O my Friend, that my Labour is 
over; come and make merry with me in much Feaſt- 
ing: We will feed among the Lilies (by the Lilies! 
mean the Ladies.) Are not the Roſalinde's of Bri- 
tain as charming as the Blouſalinda's of the Hague? 
or haye the two great Paſtoral Poets of our Nation 
renounced Love at the ſame Time ? for Philips, im- 
mortal Philips hath deſerted, yea, and in a ruſtic 
Manner kicked, his Roſalind. Dr. Parnelle and 1 
have been inſeparable ever fince you went, We are 
now at the Bath, where (if you are not, as I heartily 
hope, better engaged) your coming would be the 
— Pleaſure io us in the World. Talk not of 
xpenees: Homer ſhall ſupport his Children. I be 
a Line from you directed to the Poſt houſe in Bats. 
Poor Parnelle is in an ill State of Health. 
Pardon me if I add a Word of Advice in the poe- 
tical Way. Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs. On whatſoever Foot you may be with 
the Court; this can do no Harm! ſhall never know 
where to end, and am confounded in the many 
Things I have to ſay to you, tho? they all amount but 
to this, that I am entirely, as ever, 


Your, Ce. 
LET- 
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LETTER V. 


London,. Nov. 8, 1717. 


AM extremely glad to find by a Letter. of yours 
to Mr. Forteſcue, that you have received one from 
me; and I beg you to keep as the greateſt of Curio- 
ities, that Letter of mine which you Teceived, and 1 
never writ. | 2 FEST 

But the Truth is, that we were made here to expect 
you in a ſhort Time, that I was upon the Ramble 
moſt Part of the Summer, and have concluded the 
Seaſon in Grief, for the Death'of my poor Father. 

I ſhall not enter into a Detail of my Concerns: and 
Troubles for two Reafons ; - becauſe I am really af- 
flicted and need no Airs of Grief, and becauſe they are 
not the Concerns and Troubles of any but . myſelf. 
But I think you (without too great a Compliment) - 
enough my Friend, to be pleas'd to know he died ea- 
fily, without a Groan, or the Sickneſs of two Mi- 
= ; in a Word, as filently and peacefully as he 
lived. | | 
Fre mihi contingat wivere, ficque mort! ' 


Jam not in the Humour to ſay gay Things, nor 
in the Affectation of avoiding them. i can't pretend 
to entertain either Mr. Pultney or you; as you have 
done both my Lord Burlington __ me, by your Let- 
ter to Mr. Lowndes ®: I amonly ſorry that you have 
no greater Quarrel with Mr. Lowndes, and wiſh you 
paid ſome hundreds a Year to the Land-Tax. T hat. 
Gentleman is lately become an inoffenſive Perſon to 
me too; ſo that we may join heartily iq our Addreſſ- 
es to him, and (like true Patriots) rejoice in all that 
Good done to the Nation and Government, to which 
we contribute nothing ourſelves. 


6.5 I O 


a A Poem intituled, To my ingenious and worthy 
Friend W. Lowndes, Eſq; Author of that celebrated 
Treatiſe in Folio called the Lano*T ax-BILL, 
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I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your Letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the Waters, and, I find fince, you are of 
my Opinion, that 'tis as bad without the Waters, 
But, I fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is 
ſo bad with the Waters ; and then you might write 
without any Manner of Prejudice, if you writ like 
our Brother Poets of theſe Days. | 

The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, Mrs. 
Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't tell who elſe, had 
your Letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expect to be treat- 
ed like Friends. I would ſend my Services to Mr, 


Puliney, but that he is out of Favour at Court; and 


make ſome Compliment to Mrs. Pultney, if ſhe were 
not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me ſhe has 
as much out ſhin'd all the French Ladies, as ſhe did 
the Engliſh before: Iam ſorry for it, becauſe it will 
be detrimental to our holy Religion, if heretical Wo- 
men ſhould eclipſe thoſe Nuns and orthodox Beauties, 
in whoſe Eyes alone lie all the Hopes we can have, 
of gaining ſuch fine Gentlemen as you to our Church, 


Your, Ce. 
T with you Joy of the Birth of the young Prince, 


becauſe he is the only Prince we have, from whom you 
have bad no ExpeRations and no Diſappointments. 


LET. 


rom M R. 0 AY. 131 
"LETTER VL pee 
FROM MR. GAY TO MR. T. 


HA 2d3 1 — Aug. 9, 1718. 

E only News that you can eget to have 
from me here, is News from Heaven, for I 
am quite out of the World, and there is ſearce any 
Thing can reach me except the Noiſe of Thunder, 
which undoubtedly you have heard too. We have 
read in old Authors of high Towers levell'd by it to 
the Ground, while the humble Vallies have-eſcaped : 
the only Thing that is Proof againſt it is the Laurel, 
which, however, I take to be no great Securi to the 
grains of modern Authors. But to let you ſee that 
the contrary to this often happens, I muſt acquaint 
ou, that the higheſt and moſt extravagant Heap of 
Towers i in the Univerſe, which is in this Neighbours 
hood, ſtand ſtill undefaced, while a Cock of Barley 
in our next Field has been ' conſumed to Aſſies. 
Would to God that this Heap of Barley had been al! 
that had periſhed ! for unhappily beneath chis little 
3helter {ax two much more 4 — Lovers than ever 
were found in Romance under the Shade of 'a Beech- 
Tree. John Hewet was à well · ſet Man of about five 
and twenty, Sarah Drew might rather be called come- 
ly than beautiful, and was about the ſame Age. They 
had paſs'd through the various Labburs of the Tear 
together, with the greateſt Satisfaction; if ſhe milk'd, 
'twas his Morning and Evening Care, to bring the 
Cows to her Hand - it was but laſt Fair that he 
bought her a Preſent of green Silk for her ſtraw Hart; 
and the Poſie on her filver Ring was of his chuſing. 
Their Love was the Talk of the whole Neighbour- 
hood ; for Scandal never affirm'd, that they had any 
other Views than the lawful Poſſeſſion of each other 
in Marriage. It was that very Morning that he had 
obtained the Conſent of her Parents, and it was but 
till the next Week that 29 were to wait to be happy. 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps in the Intervals of their Work they were now 


talking of the Wedding Cloaths, and Zobn- was ſuit- 
ing ſeveral Sorts of Poppies. and Field Flowers to her 
Complexion, to chuſe her a-Knot for the Wedding 
Day. While they were thus buſted, (it was on the 
laſt of July between two or three in the Afternoon) 
the Clouds. grew black, and ſuch a Storm of Light. 
ning and Thunder enſued, that all the Labourers 

the beſt of their Way to what Shelter the Tree: 
and Hedges afforded. Sarah was frightned, and fell 
down in a Swoon on a Heap of Barley. Jabn, who 
never ſeparated from her, ſat down by her Side, 
having raked 1 two or three Heaps, the better 
to ſecure her from the Storm. Immediately there 
is heard ſo loud. a Crack, as if Heaven had ſplit 


of bis Neighbour, and called to one another tbrough- 
aut. the Field: No Anſwer being returned to thoſe 


who called to aur Lovers, they ſtept to the Place 
where they lay; they perceived the Barley all in a 


Smoke, and then ſpied this faithful Pair: Jobn with 
ane Arm about Sarab's Neck, and the other held over 
her, as to ſcreen her from the Lightning. They 

ere ſtruck dead, and ſtiffen'd. in this tender Poſture. 
gon left Eye-brow was ſinged, and there appear- 


ed a black Spot on her Breaſt: her Lover was alt 


over black, but not the leaſt Signs of Life were found 
in either. Attended. by their melancholy Companions, 
they were convey'd to the Town, and the next Day 
were interr'd iv Stanton-Huncourt Church- yard. My 
Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's and my.. Requeſt, has 
cauſed a-Stone to be plac'd. over them, upon Condi- 
tion that we furniſh-the Epitaph, which is as follows: 


When eaſtern Lovers feed the fun'ral Fire, 

On the ſame Pile the faithful Pair expire: 

Here pitying Head n that Virtue mutual found, 

And blaſted both, that it might neither, wound. 

Hearts ſo fincere ib Almighty ſaw ell pleas d, 

Tent his own, Ligbt' ning, and the Vidims ſeiz' « 
ut 


under; every one was now ſollicitous for the Safety 


2.2289 


* 


from MR. GAT. ugg 


But my Lord i is apprehenſive the Country People-will* 
not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays he'll make. 
one with ſomething of Scripture in it, and with as lite 
tle of Poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold +. 


* 
ungen, 


The Epitaph was this, 
ear to this Place lit th Bodies 75 
Joun Hewer and Sa RAR Daegw,. 
' an induſitious young Man 
and Virtuous Maiden of thi Pariſe ; . 
Who bein T- Harveft-Work 


(With ſeveral — 7 
were in one Iiſtant killed by Li htning - 


_ the laft Day of July 1718. 


Think not, by ri * — Judgment ſeia d, 
AJ Pair fo faithful could empire; 

Vitims 71405 eavit ſaw well pleas'd, 
And ſi natch'd them in celeflial Fire. 


Live well, and fear no fudden Fate; 
When God call Virtus ta thi Grave, 

Alike tis Fuftice ſoon or late, . 
Mercy alike to kN or ſave. - 


Virtue. unmev'd can hear the Cal | 
And face the why ar melts the Ball... 
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Z 


Dax Gar, Sept. 11, 1722. 


THANK you for remembering me; I would do 
1 my beſt to forget myſelf, but that, I find your 
Idea is ſo cloſely connected to me, that I muſt forget 
both —_— or neither. I am ſorry I could not 
have a Glympſe either of you, or of the Sun (your 
Father) before you went for Bath But now it pleaſes 
me to ſee him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Con- 
greve in Mind that he has one en this Side of the 
World who loves him; and that there are more Men 
and Women in the Univerſe than Mr. Gay and my 
Lady Ducheſs, There are Ladies in and about 
Richmond, that pretend to value him and yourſelf; 
and one of them at leaſt may be thought to do it 
without AﬀeQation, namely Mrs. Haward.. . 

Pray conſult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Cheyre, 
to what exact Pitch your Belly may be ſuffered to 
ſwell, not to Sas $19 theirs, who ate, yet, your Bet- 
ters. Tell Dr. 4rbuthzat that even Pigeon Pits and 
Hogs Puddings are thought dangerous by our Go- 
vernors; for thoſe that have been ſent to the Biſhop 
of Rocheſter are opened and prophanely pry'd into at 
the Tower: tis the firſt Time dead Pigeons have 
been ſuſpected of carrying Intelligence. To be ſe- 
rious, you and Mr. Congreve and the Doctor will be 
ſenſible of my Concern and Surprize at his Commit- 
ment, whoſe Welfare is as much my Concern as any 
Friend's I have. Ithink myſelf a moſt unfortunate 
Wretch: I no ſooner love, and, upon Knowledge, 
fix my Eſteem to any Man; but he either dies, like 
Mr. Craggs, or is ſent to Impriſonment like the Bi- 
ſhop. God ſend him as well as I wiſh him, manifeſt 


him 


= him to be as innocent as I believe bim, and make alt 
| his Enemies know him as well at I do, that they may 
þ think of him as well! 
If you apprehend this Period to be of any Danger 
in being addreſſed to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the 
Doctor, it is writ to them, lam 


Yau 18, Oe. > 
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| LETTER VIII. 


July 13, 1722. 2 


1 WAS very much pleas'd; not to ſay obliged, by 
your kind Letter, which. ſufficiently-warm'd my 
Heart to have anſwered it ſooner, had I not been de- 
ceiv'd (a Way one often is deceived) by hearkening 
to Women; who told me that both Lady. Burlington 


and yourſelf were immediately to return from. Tun- 


bridge, and that my Lord is gone to bring you back. 
The World furniſhes us with too many Examples of 
what you complain of in yours, and, I aſſure you, 
none of them touch and grieve me ſo much as what 
relates to you. I think your Sentiments upon it are 


the very ſame I ſhould entertain: 1 wiſh thoſe. we call 


great Men had the ſame Notions, but they are really 
the moſt little Creatures in the World; and the moſt 
intereſted, in all but one Point, which is, that they 


want Judgment a to know their greateſt Intereſt, to 


encourage and chuſe honeſt Men for their Friends. 

I have not once ſeen the Perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoſtle 
admoniſheth,. one Fleſh with his Wife. 

Pray make my fincere Compliments to Lord Bur- 
lington, whom | have long known to have a ſtronger 
Bent of Mind to be all that is good and honourable, 
than almoſt any one of his Rank, 


I have not forgot yours to. Lord Bolingbroke, tho' I. 
hope to have ſpeedily a fuller Opportunity, he return- 


ing for Flanders and France next Month. 
Mrs. Heard has writ you ſomething or other in a 


Letter, which, ſhe ſays, ſhe repents. She has as. 


much Good-nature as if ſhe. had never ſeen any Ill- 

nature, and had been bred among Lambs and Turtle- 

Doves, inſtead. of Princes and Court- Ladies. N 
* 


2 Inſtead of —that they want Judgment, Propriety 


of Expreſſion requires, he ſhould have ſaid—there 


where they want Judgment. 


By the End of this Week, Mr. Forte ſcue will paſs 
a few Days with me: we ſhall remember you in our 
| Potations, and wiſh you a Fiſher with us, on my ” 
Graſs-Plat. In the mean Time we wiſh you Succe 
25 2 Fiſher of Women at the Wells, a Rejoycer of 
the Comfortleſs and Widow, and a Play-fellow-of the 
Maiden, Iam | 


Your, Oc. 
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LETTER IX 


Sepr. 11, 1722. 

THINK it obliging in yon to deſire an Account 

of my Health. The Truth is, I have never been 
in a worſe State in my Life, and find whatever I have 
try'd as a Remedy ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelf 
entirely over, I wiſh your Health may be ſer perfect 
ly right by the Waters; and, be afſured, I not only 
wiſh that, and every Thing elſe for you, as common 
Friends wiſh, but with a Zeal not uſual among thoſe 
we call ſo. Tam always glad to hear of, and from 
you ; always glad to ſee you, whatever Accidentsor 
Amuſements have interven'd to make me do either 
leſs than uſual. I not only frequently think of you, 


but conſtantly do my beſt to make others do it, by 


mentioning you to all your Acquaintance, I deſire 
you to do the fame for me to thoſe you are now-with: 
do me what you think Juſtice in Regard to thoſe who 
are my Friends, and if there are any, whom I have 
unwillingly deſerved: fo little of as to be my Enemies, 
I don't deſire you to forfeit their Opinion, or your 
own Judgment in any Caſe. Let Time convince 
thoſe who know me not, that I am an inoffenſive 
Perſon ; tho' (to ſay Truth) I don't care how little I 
am indebted to Time, for the World is hardly worth 
living in, at leaſt to one that is never to have Health a 
Week together. I have been made to expect Dr. Ar- 
zuthnot in Town this Fortnight, or elſe I had written 
to him. If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to for- 
get me, I confider I do the ſame ſeemingly to him, 
and yet I don't believe he has a more fincere Friend in 
the World than I am: therefore I wilt think him 
mine. I am his, Mr. Congreve's, and 


— 


Your, Cc. 


L E T- 
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LETTER X. 


7 Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that Metan- 
choly with which I have been ſo long encompaſſed, 


in an hourly ExpeQation almoſt of my Mother's. 


Death ; there was no Circumſtance that rendered it 
more unſupportable to me, than that I could not leave 
her to ſee you. Your own preſent Eſcape from ſo im- 
minent Danger I pray God may prove leſs preca- 
rious than my poor Mother's can [436 whoſe Life at 
beſt can be but à ſhort Reprieve, or a longer dying. 
But I fear even that is more than God will pleaſe to 
grant me; for, theſe two Days paſt, her moſt dan- 
gerous Symptoms are returned upon her ; and, unleſs 


there be a ſudden Change, I muſt in a few Days, if 


not in a few Hours, be deprived of her. In the af- 
flicting Proſpe& before me, I know nothing that can 
ſo much alleviate it as the View now given me (Hea- 
ven grant it may increaſe !) of your Recovery. In 
the Sincerity of my Heart, I am exceſſively concern- 
ed, not to be able to pay you, dear Gay, any Part of 
the Debt, I very gratefully remember, I owe you on 
2 like ſad Occaſion, when you was here comforting 
me in her laſt great Illneſs. May your Health aug- 
ment as faſt as, I fear, hers muſt decline: I believe 
that would be very faſt—may the Life that is added to 


you be paſt in Good-fortune and Tranquillity, rather 


of your own giving to yourſelf, than from any Ex- 
pectations or Truſt in others. May you and I live 
together, without wiſhing more Felicity or Acquiſi- 
tions than Friendſhip can give and receive with- 
out Obligations to Greatneſs. God keep you, and 
three or four more of thoſe I have known as long, 


that I may have ſomeching worth the ſurviving my 
. cr, 


— 
- 
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Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe me (while 
you live and while I live) | 


Your, Oc. 


As I told you in my laſt Letter, I repeat it in this: 
do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs, 
Howard, and Mrs. Blount give me daily Accounts of 
you. 


L E T- e 


from MR GAY. =. 
LETTER XI. 


' | Sunday Night. » 
TRULY rejoice to ſee your Hand - writing, tho' £ 

feared the Trouble it might give you. I wiſhT 
had not known that you are ſtill fo exceſſively weak. 
Every Day for a Week paſt I had Hopes of being able 
in a Day or more'to ſee But my Mother advan- 
ces not at all, gains no Strength, and ſeems but upon 
the whole to wait for the next cold Day to throw her 
into a Diarrhœa, that muſt, if it returns, carry her 
off, This being daily to be fear'd, makes me not 
dare to go a Day from her, leſt that ſhould prove to 
be her laſt. God ſend you a ſpeedy Recovery, and 
ſuch a total one as, at your Time of Life, may be 
expected. You need not call the few'Words I write 
to you, either-kind, or that was, and is, no- 
thing. But whatever I have in my Nature of Kind- 
neſs, I : really have for you, and whatever Good I 
could do, I would, among the very firſt, be glad to 
do to you. In your Circumſtance the old Reman 


Farewel is proper, Vive memor noſtri. 


Your, &c. 


I fend you a:very kind Letter of Mr. Dighy, be- 
tween whom and me two Letters have paſ#d-concern- 
ing you. 


LE T- 


142 LETTERS #6 and 
LETTFTELR Xl. 


N Words can tell you the great Concern J ſeel 
a for you; I aſſure you ie was not, and is not 
leſſened, by the immediate Appreheuſion I have nov 
every Day lain under of loſing my Mother. Be af. 

ſur'd, no Duty leſs than that ſhonld have kept me 
one Day from attending your Condition: T would 
come and take a Room by you at Hlampfteud, to be with 

on daily, were ſhe not ſtill in Danger of Death. 

ave conſtantly bad particular Accounts of you from 
the Doctor, which have not ceag'd to alarm me yet, 
God preſerve your Life; and reſtore Health, 1 
really beg it for my own Sake, for 1 feel I love you 
more than I thought in Health, tho? I always loved 
vou a great deal, If I am fo unfortunate as to bury 
my poor Mother, and yet have the good Fortune 40 
have my Prayers beard for you, I hope we may live 
moſt of our remaining Days together. If, as 1 bs 
lieve, the Air of a better Clime, as the ſouthern Pan 
of France, may be thought uſeful for your Recovery, 
thither I would go with yow-infalhbly ; and it is very 
probable we might the Dean with us, who is in 
that abandom d State already in which I ſhall ſhortly 
be, as to other Cares and " nevi Dear Gay, be as 
chearfal as your Sufferings will permit: God is à bet- 
ter Friend than a Court; even any. boneft Man is 4 
better. I promiſe you my entire Friendſhip in all 
Events, heartily praying for your Recovery. 

» 


Your, Oe. 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able : the DoQor 
tells me all. 


LB T- 


% 


„from M R. GAY, 1 
LETTER Xin. 


AM glad to hear of the Progreſs of your Reco- 
very, and the oftner I hear it, the better, when 
it becomes eaſy to you to give it me. I ſo well re- 
member the Confolation you were to me in my Mo- 
ther's former Illneſs, that it doubles. my Concern at 
this Time not to be able tobe with you, or you to be 
able to be with me. Had I loſt her, I would have been 
no where elſe. but — your Conſmement. 
C 


I have no paſt ſive without once going from 
Home, and without any | but for three or 
four of the Days, Friends rarely ſtretch their Kind- 
neſs ſo far as ten Miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and 
Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me: the reſt 
(except Mrs. Blount once) were contented to ſend 
Meſſages. : I never paſſed ſo melencholy a Time, 
and now' Mt. Cangrove's Death touches me nearly. It 
was twenty Vears and more that I have: known him: 
Every Year carries away ſomething dear with it, till 
we outlive all Tenderneſſes, and become wretched In - 
dividuals again as we Adieu! This is my 
Birthday, and this is my ion uponit. 


| With' added Days if Life give nothing neo]. 
But, like a Siaue, ls. Plea fare throu ; 
Some Foy fill loft, as each ain Year runs o, 
And all we gain, ſume ſad Rifleftion mare? © 
Is this is a Hirth day? Tit, alas! tro clear, 
'Tis but the Funeral of another Tear. _ 


Your, ic, 


* 1 
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LETTER XV. 
TO THE HONOURABLE ARS. 


June 20. 


WI cannot omit taking this Occaſion to congra- 
| tulate you upon the Encreafe of your Family, 
for your Cow is this Morning very happily delivered, 
of the better Sort, I mean a Female Calf; ſhe is 23 
like her Mother as ſhe can ſtare. All Knights Errams 
Palfreys werediſtinguiſhed by tofty Names; we ſee no 
Reaſon why a Paſtoral Lady's Sheep and . Calves 
ſhould want Names of the ſofter Sounds: we have 
therefore given her the Name of Cæſurs Wife, Cah 
urnia : imagining, that as Romulus and Remus were 
ſuckled by a Wolf, this Roman Lady was ſuckled by 
à Cow, from whence ſhe-took that Name, In Order 
to celebrate this Birth-day we had 'a cold Dinner at 
Marble. hill a. Mrs. Suſan offered us Wine upon 'the 
Occaſion, and upon ſuch an Occaſion we could not 

refuſe it. Our Entertainment conſiſted of Fleſh and 
Fiſh, and the Lettice of a Greek Iſland: called Cos. 
We have ſome Thoughts of dining there T'o-morrow, 
to celebrate the Day after the Birth-day, and on Fri- 
day to celebrate the Day after that, where we intend 
to entertain Dean Swift; becauſe we think your Hall 
the moſt delightſul Room in the World, except that 
where you are, If it was not tor you, we would for- 
ſwear all Courts; and really it is the moſt mortify ing 
Thing in Nature, that we can neither get into the 
Court to live with you, nor you get into the Country 
to live with us; ſo we will take up with what we can 
get that belongs to you, and make ourſelves as happy 


as we can in your Houſe. 
I hope 


3 Arn. Howard's Houſe. 


= 
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I hope we ſhall be brought into na worſe Company, 
when you all come to Richmond: for whatever our 
Friend Gay may wiſh as to getting into Court, I diſ- 
claim, and defire to ſee nothing of the Court but 


ern 
| IL Your, tc, 
20. 
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OU have the ſame Share in my Memory that 
| good Things generally have; I always know 
(whenever I refle&t) that you ſhould be in my Mind; 
only I reflect too ſeldom. However, you ought to 
allow me the Indulgence I allow all my Friends (and 
if I did not, they would take it) in Conſideration that 
they have other Avocations, which may prevent the 
Proofs of their remembering me, tho' they preſerve 
for me all the Friendſhip and Good-will which I de- 
ferve from them. In like Manner I expect from you, 
that my paſt Life of twenty Years may be ſet again 
the Omiſſion of (perhaps) one Month: and if you 
complain of this to any other, *tis you are in the 
Spleen, and not I in the Wrong. If you think this 
Letter ſplenetic, conſider I have juſt receiv'd the 
News of the Death of a Friend, whom I eſteemed al- 
moſt as many Years as you ; poor Fenton, He died 
at Eaſi- Hamſtead, of Indolence and Inactivity; let it 
not be your Fate, but uſe Exerciſe. I hope the Du- 
cheſs a will take Care of you in this Reſpect, and ei. 
ther make you gallop after her, or teize you enough 
at Home to ſerve inſtead of Exerciſe Abroad. Mrs, 
Howard is ſo concerned about you, and fo angry at 
me for not writing to you, and at Mrs. Blount tor not 
doing the ſame, that I am piqued with Jealouſy and 
Envy at you, and hate you as much as if you had 
great Place at Court; which you will confeſs a pro- 
per Cauſe of 1 and Hatred, in any Poet militant, 
or unpenſion'd, But to ſet Matters even, I own T love 
you; and own, I am, as I ever was, and juſt as! 
ever ſhall be, 


Your, Oe. 


* Of Queenſbury: 
L E I. 


ET. 
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LETTER N 
Dean 8. K n Oc. 6, 17% 


| * 156 +. 1-4 
HAVE many Years ago . magnify'd in my own 
Mind, and: het — to , ud b 
added to the eighth in the Scriptuxe ;.** Bleſſed is he 
« who expects nothing, for he ſhall never be diſap- 
pointed.“ I could find in my Heart to congratulate 
you on this happy Diſmiſſion from all Court · Pepend- 
ance; I dare ſay. I ſhall find you the better and the 
honeſter Man ſot it, many Years hence: very praba- 


2 7 


Fery pra 
bly the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the Bar- 


gain. You are happily rid of many curſed Cere- 


monies, as well as of many ill, and vicious Habits, 
of which few or no Men eſcape the Infection, who 
are hackney'd and trammelled in the Ways of 2 
Court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the Lackies of 
Princes) and Ladies (the Fools of Peers) will ſmile on. 
you the leſs ; but Men of Worth, and; real Friends, 
will look on you the better, There is a Thing, the 


only Thing which Kings and Queens cannot give 


ou (for they have it not to give) Liberty, and which 
is worth all they have; which, as yet, I thank God, 
Engliſhmen need not aſk from their Hands. You will 
enjoy that, and your own Integrity, and the ſatisfac- 
tory Conſciouſneſs of having not merited ſuch Graces 
from Courts as are beftow'd only on the Mean, Servile, 
Flattering, Intereſted, and Undeſerving. The only 
Steps to the Favour of the Great are ſuch Compla- 
cences, ſuch Compliances, ſuch diſtant Decorums, 
as elude them in their Vanities, or engage them in 
their Paſſions. He is el greateſt Favourite who is 
the falſeſt: and when a Man by ſuch vile Gradations, 
arrive at the Heights of Grandeur and Power, he is 
then at beſt but in a Circumſtance to be hated, and in 
a Condition to be hanged, for ſerving their Ends : 
So many a Miniſter has found it ! a 
believe you did not want Advice in the Letter 

you ſent by my Lord * I preſume you writ 
2 K 
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it not, without: and you could not have better, if 
gueſs right at the Perſon who agreed to your doing it, 
in Reſpe& to any Decency you ought to obſerve : for 
I take that Perſon to be a perfect Judge of Decencie: 
and Forgis. 1 am not "without Fears even on that 
petſbnꝰs Account: I think it a bad Omen: but what 


: 1 to do with Court-Omenz :—Dear Gay, adieu, 
* only add a plain uncourtly Speech: While you 
r Servant, you may be any one s Friend, 
And, ds ſüch, I embtace you, in all Conditions of 
; Liſe: While 1 have 'a Shilling, you ſhall bave'Six- 
pence, nay W 7 if Lean contrive to live up. 
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from M R. G A V. 
LETTER XVII. 
FROM MR. GAY TO MR. POPE. 
| | Aug. 2, 1728, ; 

T was.two or three Weeks ago that I writ. you a, 

Letter ; | might indeed have done it ſooner; I. 
thought of you every Poſt-Day upon that Account, 
and every other Day upon ſome Account or, other. I 
mult beg you 10 give Mrs. B. my ſincere Thanks for 
her kind Way of thinking of me, which Lhave heard, 
of more than once from our Friend at Court, Wh 
ſeemed in the Letter the writ to be in high Health and 
Spirits. Conſidering the Multiplicity, of Bleafures: 
and Delights that one is oyer-run with in thoſe Places, 
I wonder how. any Body hath Health and Spirits, 
enough to ſupport them: I am heartily; glad ſhe has, 
and whenever | hear ſo, I find it contrihuſes tg mine, 
You ſee 1 am not free from Dependance, tho? | aye, 
leſs Attendance than ] had formerly; for a great deal; 
of my own Welfare ſtill depends upon bers | 1s the 
Widow's Houſe to be diſpoſed of yet? I have not 
given up my Pretenſions to the Dean; if it was to be 
parted with, I wiſh one of us had it; I hope, yo 
with ſo too, and that Mrs. Blount and, Mrs: — 
wiſh the ſame, and for, the very ſame Reaſon; that I 
wiſhit. All I could hear of you of late hath been 
Advertiſements in News-papers, by, which one would 
think that the Race of Curls was multiplied; and, by 
the Indignation ſuch Fellows ſhow againſt you, that 
you have more Merit than any Body alive could have, 
Homer himſelf hath not been worſe us'd by the French, 
lam to tell you that the Ducheſs makes you her Com- 
pliments, and is always inclined to like any Thing 
you do; that Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your 
Fortitude : and loves, not envies, your Performance, 
tor we are not Dunces, Adieu. 


H 3 LET- 


\ 
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| LETTER XVIII. 


| F April 18, 1732 
F my Friendſhip were as effectual as it is ſincere, 
you would be one of thoſe People who would be 
vaſtly advantaged and enriched by it I ever ho- 
noured thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for Nepo- 
tiſm, *tis a Sign thatethe old Fellows loved Somebody, 
which is not uſual in ſuch advanced Years And] 
now honour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive Boun- 
oy and Goodneſs to his private Friends and Relations, 
ut it vexes me to the Heart when I refleQ, that my 
Friendſhip is ſo nuch leſs effectual than theirs ; nay 
ſo utter'y uſeleſs that it cannot give you any Thing, 
not even a Dinner at this Diſtance, nor help the Ge- 
neral, whom I greatly love, to catch one Fiſh, My 
only Conſolation is to think you happier than myſelf, 
to begin to envy you, which is next to hating 
you (an excellent Remedy for Love.) How comes it 
that Providence has been ſo unkind to me (who am a 
greater Object of Compaſſion than any fat Man alive) 
that I am forced to drink Wine, while you riot in 
Water, 4 with Oranges by the Hands of the 
Ducheſs of Queenſbury? that I am condemned to 
live by a Highway Side, like an old Patriarch, receiv- 
ing all Gueſts, where my Portico (as Virgil has it) 


Mane ſalutantum totis vomit adibus undam. 


while you are wrapt into the Idalian Grove, ſprinkled 
with Roſe-Water; and live in Burrage, Balm, and 
Burnet up to the Chin, with the Ducheſs of 1 
bury that I am doom'd to the Drudgery of dining 
at Court with the Ladies in Waiting 
while you are happily baniſhed with the Ducheſs of 
Bueenſbury “ 8o partial is Fortune in her Diſpenſa- 
tions! for i deſerved ten Times more to be baniſhed 
than you, and I know ſome Ladies who merit it bet- 


ter than even her Grace. After this I muſt not name 


any, 


at Windſor, : 


from M R. G ANT. 151. 
any, who dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you 
their Services. But one there is, who exhorts me of- 
ten to write to you, I ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe 
her not doing it herſelf the ſeems (for that is all Pl 
fay for a Couryer) to wiſh you mighty well. Ano- 
ther, who is no Courtier, frequently mentions you, 
and does certainly wiſh you —_—_— fancy, after all, 
ir, wool dioabd ado | 

1 writ to Mr. Forteſcue, and told him the Pains you 
took to ſee him. The Dean is well; I have bad ma- 
ny Accounts of him from 1r;/þ Evidence, but only 
two Letters theſe, four Months, in both which you 
are mentioned kindly : he is in the North of Ireland, 
doing I know not what, with I know not whom. Mr. 
Cleland always ſpeaks of yon: be is at Tunbridge, 
wondering at the ſuperior Carnivoracity of our 
Friend; he plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay 
dines with her, after ſhe has won all his Money, 
Other News I know not, but that Counſellor Bick/ord 
has hurt bimſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt Walking ſtaff 
I ever ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make you a Vilit 
with it at Aimſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my La- 
dy Ducheſs's, Mr. Dormer's, Gel Dermer's, and 


Four, &c. 
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MAY with great Truth return your Speech, that out 

I think of you daily; oftener indeed than is con- rio 
fiſtent with the Character of a reaſonable Man, who gre 
is rather to make himſelf eaſy with the Things and tho 
Men that ate about him, than 28 for thoſe which go. 
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he wants. And you, whoſe Abſe is in a Manner to 
perpetual to me, ought rather to be remembered a Du 
a good Man gone, than' breathed after as one living. anc 
You are taken from us here to be laid up in à more you 


bleſſed State with Spirits of a higher Kind: fuch ! 
reckon his Grace and her Grace, ſince their Baniſh- 
ment from an earthly Copirt ro à hedvertly' one, in 
each other and their Friends; fot. I conclude, none 
but true Friends will conſort or aſſociate with them af 
tefwards. can't but look upon myſelf (ſo unvortby 
as 2 Man of Twit num ſee ms, to be rand vith ſuch 
reQify'd and ſabfimared Beings as you) as a ſeparated 
Spirit too from Courts and courtly Fopperies. But, 
I own, not altoyerher ſo diveſted of terrene Matter, 
not altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to be worthy Admiſ- 
fion to yeur 


Depths of Retirement and Contentment. 
I am tugg'd back to the World and its Regards too of- 
ten; and no Wonder, when my Retreat is but ten 
Miles from the Capital. I am within Ear-ſhot of Re- 
ports, within the Vortex of Lies and Cenſures. I 
bear ſometimes of the Lampooners of Beauty, the 
Calumniators of Vittne, the Jokers at Reaſon and 
Religion. I preſume theſe are Creatures and Things 
as unknown to you, as we of this dirty Orb are to the 
Inhabitants of the Planet Jupiter; except a few fer- 

vent Prayers reach you on the Wings of the Poſt, 
from two or three of your zealous Votaries at this Diſ- 
tance ; as one Mrs, H. who lifts up her Heart now 
and then to you, from the midſt of the Colluvies 
and Sink of human Greatneſs at W—-r ; one Mrs. B. 
that fancies you may remember her while you lived in 

your 
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our mortal and too tranſitory State at Peterſbam one 
Lord B. who admit'd the Ducheſs "before ſhe grew a 
Goddeſs ; and a few others. | 
To deſcend now to tell you what are eur Watts, 
our Complaints, and our Miſeries bere z, I myſt 
riouſly ſay, the Loſs of any one good Woman 1s t 
great to be borne eaſily : and poor Mrs. aer 
tho' a private Woman, was ſuch. Her Hufband is 
gone into Oxfordſ/bire "ay melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our Fate, and 
Duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you ms 


and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not. Believe me TOY 5 


1 


Your, &c. 
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* Dz an Srx, 9 55 Oct. 1, 1730. 
1 AM ſomething like the Sun at this Seaſon, with- 

drawing from the World, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever I can again. 
But I fear the Clouds of a long Winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a Degree, that any Body will take a Far- 
thing Candle for a better Guide, and more ſervice- 
+ able Companion. My Friends may remember my 

brighter Days, but wil think (like ; Iriſhman) that 
the Moon is a better Thing when once Iam gone. 
don't fay this with any Alluſion to my poetical Capa- 
city as a Son of Apollo, but in m r one 
(if you'll ſuffer me to uſe a Phraſe of the Earl of 
Clarendon's) for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen by few of you 
this Winter. I am grown too faint to do — Good, 
or to give any Pleafure. I not only, as Dryden finel 
ſays, feel my Notes decay as a Poet, but feel my Spi- 
rits fag as a Companion, and ſhall return again to 
where I firſt began, my Books, I have been putting 
my Library in Order, and enlarging the Chimney in 
it, with equal Intention to warm my Mind and Bo- 
dy (if I can) to ſeme Life. A Friend (a Woman 
Friend, God help me !) with whom I have ſpent three 
or four Hours a Day theſe fifteen Years, adviſed me 
to paſs more Time in my Studies: I reflected, ſhe 
mult have found ſome Reaſon for this Admonition, 
and concluded ſhe would complete all her Kindneſſes 
to me by returning me to the Employment I am fitteſt 
for ; Converſation with the Dead, the Old, and the 
Worm eaten. 

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a bea- 
tify*d Spirit, comparing your Life with my ſtupid 
State, For as to my living at Mindſer with the La- 
dies, fc. it is all a Dream; I was there but two 
Nights, and all the Day out of that Company. I ſhall 
certainly make as little Court to others as they do to 
me; and that will be none at all. My Fair-weather 

* | Friends 
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Friends of the Summer are going away for London, 
and I ſhall fee them and the Butterflies together, if I 
live till next Year ; which I would not deſire to do, 
if it were only for their Sakes. But we that are 
Writers, ought to love Poſterity, that Poſterity 4 

love us; and I would willingly. live io ſee the Chil- 
dren of the preſent Race, merely in Hope they may 
be a little wiſer than their Parents. | 


I am, Dc. 
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(1 THO. 110 24 9.33 95t 7 
LETTER XM. 
| 122 1 101 17 ' 
is true, that T write to you very feldom, and 
have no-Pretence of writing which ſatisfies me, 
becauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you much 
Pleaſure : only merely that I am in Being, which in 
Truth is of lirtle Conſequence to one from whoſe 
Converſation I am cut off by ſuch Accidents or En- 
gagements as ſeparate us. I continue, and ever ſball, 
to wiſh you all Good and Happinets : I wiſh that ſome 
lucky Event might ſet you in a State of Eaſe and In- 
Cependency all at once; and that I might live to fee 
you as happy, as this filly World and Fortune can 
make any one. Are we never to live together more, 
as once we did ? I find my Lite ebbing apace, and 
my Affections ſtrengthening as my Age encreafes ; 
not that I am worſe, but better, in my Health than 
laſt Winter; but my Mind finds no Amendment nor 
Improvement, nor Support to lean upon, from thoſe 
about me: and ſo I find myſelf leaving the World as 
faſt as it leaves me, Companions I have enough, 
Friends few, and thoſe too warm in the Concerns of 
the World, for me to bear Pace with ; or elſe fo di- 
vided f.om me, that they are but like the Dead, whoſe 
Remembrance I hold in Honour, Nature, Temper, 
and Habit from my Youth made me have but one 
ſtrong Defire ; all other Ambitions, my Perfon, Edu- 
cation. Conſtitution, Religion, &c. conſpired to re- 
move far from me. Chat Deſire was, to fix and preſerve 
a few laſting, dependable Friendſhips: and the Acci- 
dents which have diſappointed me in it, have put a 
Period to all my Aims. So ] am ſunk into an Idle- 
nefs, which makes me neither care nor labour to be no- 
ticed by the reſt of Mankind; I propoſe no Rewards 


to myſelf, and why ſhould I take any Sort of 1 
| '- "Roe 


re 
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here I fit and ſleep, and probably here I ſhall ſleep till 
I ſleep for ever, like the old Man of. Verona. I hear of 
what paſſes in the buſy World with ſo little Attention, 
that I forget it the next Day ; and as to the learned 
World, there is nothing paſſes in it. I have no, more 
to add, but that I am with the ſame Truth as ever, 


Your, Cc. s 
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| | lh ; Gd. 23, 1730. 

"7 OUR Letter is a very kind one, but J can't ſay 
V ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
through the Account you give of the Dejection of 
your Spirits. I wiſh the too conſtant Uſe of Water 
does not contribute to it; I find Dr, Arbuthnot and 
another very knowing Phyſician of that Opinion. I 
alſo wiſh. you. were not ſo totally immers'd in the 
Country; I hope your Return to Town will be a pre- 
valent Remedy againſt the Evil of too much Recol- 
lection. Twilh 
lived little together of late, and we want to be Phy- 
ſicians for one another. It is a Remedy that agreed 
very: well with us both, for many Years, and I fan 
opr Conftitution would mend upon the old Medi- 
cine of Studiorum Similitudi,, c. We both of us 


want whetting ;. there are ſeveral here who will do 


you that Office, merely for the Love of Wit, 
which ſeems io be bidding the Town a long and laſt 
adieu. Lcan tell you of no-one Thing. worth read- 


ing, or ſeeing; the whole Age ſeems reſolved to juſ- 


tify the Dunciad, and it may ſtand for.a public Epi- 
taph or monumental Inſcription, like that of Thermo. 
gylæ, on a whole People periſh'd! There may indeed 
be a Wooden Image or two of Poetry, ſet-up, to pre- 
ſerve the Memory that there once were Bards in Bri- 
tain ; and (like the Giants in Guildhall), ſhow the 
Bulk and bad Taſte of our Anceſtors : At preſent the 
oor Laureat and Stephen Duck ſerve for this Purpoſe; 
a drunken Sot of a-Parſon holds forth the Emblem of 
Inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtrious Threſber not un- 
aptly repreſents Pains and Labour. I hope this Phz- 
nomenon of Wiliſbire has appeared at Ameſbury, or 
the Ducheſs will be thought. inſenſible to all: bright 
Qualities and exalted Genius's, in Court and Country 


alike. But he is a harmleſs Man, and therefore I am glad. 


2 Euſden. This 


it partly for my own Sake. We have 
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This is all the News talk d of at Court, but it wil!“ 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard talks of you, 
tho' not in the ſame Breath with the Threſher, as they 


do-of me, By the Way, have you ſeen or converſed 


with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phznomonon 
of Wiliſbire I have read through his whole Volume b 
with Admiration of the Writer; tho? not always. 
with Approbation of the Doctrine. I have paſt juſt 
three Days in London in four Months, two at Wind- 

„ half an one at Richmond, and have not taken one 
Excurſion. into in any other Country. judge now: 
whether I can live in my Library, adieu. Live mind- 
ful of one of your firſt Friends, who will be ſo till 
the laſt. Mrs. Blount deſerves your Remembrance, 
for ſhe never forgets you, and wants nothing of be- 
ing a Friend e. | | 

I beg the Duke's and her Grace's Acceptance of 
my Services : the Contentment you expreſs in their. 
Company pleaſes me, tho' it be the Bar to my own,. 
in dividing you. from us. I am ever very truly 


Your, r. 


b This was bis Quarto Volume, written before he bad 
given any Signs of thoſe Extravagancies, which have 
fince rendered bis Name fo noted. As the Court ſet 
up Mr. Duck for the Rival of Mr. Pope; the City at 
the ſame Time confider'd Chubb, as one who would' 
eclipſe Locke. The Modefly of the Court-Poet kept him 
ſober in the very intoxicating Situation, while the Va- 
nity of this new-fangled Philoſopher aſſiſted his ſage Ad- 
mirers in turning bis Head. | | . 

c Alluding to thoſe Lines in the Epifile on the Cha- 
raters of Women. NY [: "ER 


« With ev'ry pleaſing; vr prudent Part; 
Say, what can Chloę want? —Sbe wants @ Heart. 
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LETTER XXII. 

| N N 1 02. 2, 1732, £2 
IR Clem. Cottrell tells me you will ſhortly come to 
8 Town. We begin to want Comfort in a few 
Friends about us, while the Winds whiſtle, and the 
Waters roar. The Sun gives us a parting Look, 
but *tis but a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe 
diſtant Favours of a lofty Beauty, for a groſs ma- 
terial Fire that warms and comforts more. I wiſh 
you could be here till your F. K come to Tows : 
you'll live more innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs 
Creatures, nay none, except by your proper Deputy, 
the Butcher, It is fit ſor Conſcience Sake, that you 
ſhould come to Town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould 
ſay in the Country, where no Innocents of another 
© Gn ſuffer | y her. I hope ſhe never goes to 
hurch: the Duke ſhould lock you both up, and leſs 
Harm would be done. I adviſe you to make Man 
your Game, hunt and beat about here for Coxcombs, 
and truſs up Rogues in Satire: I fancy they'll turn to 
a good Account, if you can produce them freſh, or 
make them keep: and their Relations will come, 

and buy their Bodies of you. 

The Death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a Col- 
legue, abſolute 99d perpetual Dictator of the Stage, 
tho' indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus to 
Ceſar. However, Ambition finds ſomething to be 
gratify'd. with in a meer Name; or elſe, God have 
Mercy upon poor Ambition! Here is a dead Vacation 
at preſent, no Politics at Court, no Trade in Town, 
nothing ſtirring but Poetry. Every Man, and every 
Boy, is writing Verſes on the Royal Hermitage: [I 
hear the Queen is at a Loſs which to prefer, but for 
my own Part. I like none ſo well as Mr. Poyntz's in La- 
tin, Yop would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you tried 
your Muſe on this Occaſion. I am ſure I would do 


as much for the Dacheſs of Queenſbury, if the deſired 
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it. Several of your Friends aſſure me it is expected 
from you : one - not bear in Mind, all one's 
Life, any little Indignity one receives from a Court ; 
and therefore I am in Hopes, neither her Grace will 
hinder you, nor you decline it. 

The Volume of Miſcellanies is juſt publiſhed, 
which: concludes all our Fooleries of that Kind. Al 
your Friends. remember you, and, I aſſure you, no 
ene more than ' 
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rnOU MR. GAY TO MR. Or. . 

5 un 0. 7. 1732.” as 
I AM at laft returned from 'my Somer ſetſhire Ex- hav 
pedition, but ſince my Return I cannot ſo much tho 
boaſt of my Health as before | went, for I am fre- ſelf 


quently out of order with my colical Complaints, ſo 
as make me uneaſy and diſpirited, tno' not to any 
violent Degree The Reception we met wito, and 
the little Excurſions we made, were every Way agree- 
able. I think the County abounds with beautiful 
ProſpeQs. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent amuſ- 
ing himſelf with ſome real Improvements, and a great 
many viſionary Caſtles, We are often entertained- 
with Sea Views and Sea Fifh, and were at ſome Places 
in the Neighbourhood, among which, I was mightily 
pleaſed with Dunſter-Caſtle near Minehead. It ſtands 
on a great Eminence, and hath & Proſpect of that 
own, with an extenſive View of the Bri/o! Chan- 
nel, in which are ſeen two ſmall Iſlands called the 
Steep Holms and Flat Holms, and on tother Side we 
could plainly diſtinguiſh. the Diviſions of Fields in: 
the Welch Coaſt. All this Journey 1 perform'd on 
Horſeback, and I am very much diſappointed. that at 
preſent I feel myſelf ſo little the better for it. I have 
indeed follow'd Riding and Exerciſe for three Months 
ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well without 
it; ſo that I begin to fear the Illneſs I have ſo long 
and ſo often complain'd of, is inherent in my Conſti- 
tution, and that I have nothing for it but Patience 3, 
As to your Advice about writing Panegyric, tis 
what I have not frequently done. I have indeed 


done it ſometimes againſt my Judgment and Inclina- 
N tions, 


M, Gay died the November following at the 
_ of "a Houſe in. London, aged 46 
EATS, 
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tions, and I heartily r 7 of it. And, at preſent, 
as I have no Defire of Reward, and ſee no juſt Reaſon 


of Praiſe, I think I had bener let it alone, There 
are Flatterers good enough to be found, -and F would 
not interfere with any Gentleman's Profeſſion. I have 
ſeen no Verſes on theſe ſublime Occaſions ; ſo that 1 
have no Emulation: Let the Patrons enjoy the Au- 
thors, and the Authors their Patrons, for | I n my- 
ſelf unworthy. y. 


* XD, we. 
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\ MR. CLELAND To MR. GAY «, 


Decenb. 16, 1931. 


AM aſtoniſhed at the Complaints occaſioned by a 
late Epiſtle. to the Earl of Burlington; and 1 
ſhould be afflicted were there the leaſt juſt, Ground 
for them. Had the Writer attack'd Vice at a Time 
when it is not only tolerated but triumphant, and fo 
far from bring concealed as a DefeR, that it is pro- 
claimed with Oftentation as a Merit ; I ſhould have 
teen apprehenſive of the Conſequence : Had he ſaty- 
rized Gameſters of a hundred thouſand Pounds For- 
tune, acquir'd by ſuch Methods as are in daily Prac- 
tice, and almoſt univerſally encouraged : had he 
over warmly defended the Religion of his Country, 
againſt fuch Books as come from every Preſs, are 
12 vended in every Shop, and greedily bought 
y almoſt every Rank of Men; or had he called our 
excellent weekly Writers by the ſame Names which 
they openly beſtow on the greateſt Men in the Miniſtry, 
and out of the Miniſtry, for which they all are unpu- 
niſhed, and moſt rewarded : In any of theſe Caſes, in- 
deed, I might have judged him too preſumptuous, 
and perhaps have trembled for his Raſhneſs. 

-I could not but hope better from this ſmall and 
modeſt Epiſtle, which attacks no Vice whatſoever ; 
which deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, 
but a fingle Species of it ; that only Branch, for the 
oppoſite Excellency to which, the noble Lord to whom 
it is written muſt neceſſarily be celebrated. I fancied 
it might eſcape Cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how 
Y 


This was written by the ſame Hand that wrote the 
Letter to the Publiſher, prefixed to the Dunciad: and 
what Hand that was, no one who reads this Collefion 


of Letters can be at a Loſs ta aſcertain. 


his Houſe, Garden, c. Na 
may fay) the Perſons of the « 
the Triton: he is only ſorry to ſee them as he might 
be to ſee any of his fondo) ridiculous 
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ly theſe Follies are treated, nd ny leſs . 
than apoligized for. | 


Yet hence the Poor are chat d, the Hungey ** 
Health to himſelf, and to his enn B 
The Lab'rer bears. 


Is this ſuch a Crime, that to impute it to a Man muſt 
be a grievous Offence? Tis an innocent Folly, and 
much more beneficent than the Want of it; for. ill 
Taſte employs more Hands, anddiffuſes Expence. more 


than a good dne. Is it a moral DefeQ? No, it is but 


a natural one, a Want of Taſte. It is what the beſt 
E may be liable to. The worthieſt 

r may live 2 in an ill-favoured Houſe, 
and the beſt reputed/Cinzen' be pleaſed with a vile 
Garden. I thought (I ſay) the Author had the com- 


mon Liberty to obſerve a Deſect, and to compliment 
2 Friend for a Quality 


that diſtinguiſhes him: which 
I'know not how any Quality ſbould do, if we were 
ns remark _ — ebene 7 . 

t the Satire ts! on ic 
could 18 hn: becauſe all its Reflections are on 
Things. His Reflections are not on the Man, but 

he reſpects (as one 
adiator, the Nile, and 


being in 
the wrong Place, and in bad Company. — 2. 
that to ſay a Thing is perſonal, is the fame as to ſay 


it is unjuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be j wry 


that is not perſonal. I am afraid that <All 
« Writings and Diſcourſes as touch no Man, il 
« mend no Man.“ The Good-natur'd, indeed, are 


8 as to be alarmed at any N Satire; and — 
Guilty readily concur with the 
fon, becauſe The! Vicious look. _ wg ri | 


eak for a plain Rea- 


Frontier : 
0 Faw we ander 
Ucalegon. 


166 LETTERS to and 


No wonder thoſe who know Ridicule belongs to 

them, find an inward Conſolation in moving it from 
themſelves as far as they can; and it is never fo far 
as when they can get it fixed on the beſt Characters. 
No wonder thoſe who are Food for Satiriſts ſhould 
rail at them as Creatures of Prey; every Beaſt born 
for our Uſe would be ready to call a Man fo. 

I know no Remedy, unleſs People in our Age 
would as little frequent the Theatres, as they begin 
to do the Churches; unleſs Comedy were forſaken, 

Satire ſilent, and every Man left to do what ſeems 
fa in his own ny as if e were no King, no 
tieſt, no Poet, in Iſrael. no ne 

But 1 find myſelf obliged to . a Point, on 
which I muſt be more ſerious ; it well deſerves I 
fhonld : I mean the malicious Application of the Cha- 
racter of Timon, which, I will | bold] ſay, they 
vc uld impute to the Perſon the moſt different in the 
World from a Manchater, to the Peron whoſe Taſte 
and Encouragement of Wit have often been ſhewn in 
the righteſt Place Tue Author of that Epiſtle myſt 
certainly think ſo if he has the ſame Opinion of his 
own Merit as Authors generally have; for he Has 
been diſtinguiſhed by this very Perſon. F 

Why, in God's Name, muſt a Portrait, apparent- 
ly collected from twenty different Men, be applied to 
one only? Has it his Eye ? no, it is very nl 

Has it his Noſe or Mouth ? no, they are totally dif- 
| fering. ' What then, I beſeech you? Why, it has 
the Mole on his Chin. Very well; but muſt the 
Picture therefore be . and has no other Man that 
Blemiſh? 

Could there be a more melancholy Inſtance how 
much the Taſte of the Public is vitiated, and: turns 
the moſt” ſalutary and ſeafonable Phyſic into Poiſon, 

than if amidſt the Blaze of a thouſand bright Qua- 
lities in a great Man; they ſhould only remark there 
is a Shadow about him; as what Eminence is with- 


out? I am confident the Author was incapable of im- 
puting 


ö them. ni t 


puting any ſuch to one, whoſe whole Life (to uſe his 

own Expreſſion in Print of him) is a continued Series 

of good and generous Actions. | 

know no Man who would be more concerned, 

if he gave the leaſt Pain or Offence to any innocent 

Perſon; and none who would be leſs conterned, if 
the Satire were challenged by any one at whom he 

would really aim at. If ever that happens, I dare en- 
gage he will own it, with all the Freedom of one 
whoſe Cenfures are juſt, and who ſets his Name to 
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LETTER XXVL 
T0 THE EARL OF BURLINGTON. 
Mr Lon pv, Marchy, 1731. 
HE Clamour rais'd about my Epiſtle to you 
could not give me ſo much Pain, as I received 
Pleaſure in ſeeing the general Zeal of the World in 
the Cauſe of a Great Man who is benefictnt, and the 
particular Warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a 
private-Man who is innocent. A 

It was not the Poem that deſerv'd this from you; 
for as I had the Honour to be your Friend, I could 
not treat you quite like a Poet: but ſure the Writer 
deſerved more Candour, even from thoſe who knew 
him not, than to promote a Report, which in Regard 
to that noble Perſon, was impertinent ; in Regard 
to me, villainous, Yet I had no great Caule to 
wonder, that a Character belonging to twenty ſhould 
be applied to one ; fince, by that Means, nineteen 
would eſcape the Ridicule. 

I was too well content with my Knowledge of that 
noble Perſon's Opinion in this Affair to trouble the 
Public about it. But fince Malice and Miſtake are fo 
long a dying, I have taken the Opportunity of a 
third Edition to declare his Belief, not only of my 
Innocence, but of their Malignity ; of the former of 
which my own Heart is as conſcious, as, I fear, ſome 
of theirs muſt be of the latter. His Humanity feels 
a Concern for the Injury done to me, while his 
Greatneſs of Mind can bear with Indifference the In- 
ſult offered to himſelf z, 

However, my Lord, I own, that Critics of this 
Sort can intimidate me, nay half incline me to write 
no more: That would be making the Town a Com- 


pliment which I think, it deſerves ; and which _ 
| am 


» Alludes to the Letter the Duke of Ch“ wrote ts 
Mr, Pope on this Occaſion. P. 


Vo 
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Jam ſure, would take very kindly, This Way of 
Satire is dangerous, as long as Slander raiſed by 
Fools of the loweſt Rank, can find any Countenance 
from thoſe of a higher. Even from the Condu& 
ſhewn on this Occaſion, I have learnt there are ſome 
who would rather be wicked than ridiculous; and 
therefore it may be ſafer to attack Vices than Follies, 
I will therefore leave my Betters in the quiet Poſſeſſion 


of their Idols, their Groves, and their High- places; 


and change my Subject from their Pride to their 
Meanneſs, from their Vanities to their Miſeries ; and, 
as the only certain Way to avoid Miſconſtructions, 
to leſſen Offence, and not to multiply. ill-natured A 
plications, I may probably, in my next, make U 
of real Names inſtead of fictitious ones. Iam, 


My Lord, 
Your moſt affeQionate, Ec. 


1 
x 


Vor, VIII: L LE T. 
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LETTER XXVII«. 


Dt COS. 4b Ys. | Cirencefler. 

TT is a true Saying, that Misfortunes alone prove 
T one's Friendſhips; they ſhow us not only that of 
other People for us, but our own for them. - We 
hardly know ourſelves any otherwiſe, I feel my being 
forced to this Bath Journey as a Misfortune ; . and to 


follow my own Welfare preferably to thoſe I love, is 


indeed a new Thing to me: my Health has not uſually 


got the better of my Tenderneſſes and Affections. 
et 


out with a heavy Heart, wiſhing J had done this 
Thing the laſt Seaſon, for every Day I defer it, the 
more I am in Danger of that Accident which I dread 
the moſt; my Mother's Death (eſpecially ſhould it 
happen while I am away.) And another Reflection 
pains me, that I have never, ſince I knew you, been 


| ſo long ſeparated from you, as I now muſt be. Me- 


thinks we live to be more and more Strangers, and 
every Year teaches you to live without me : This Ab- 
ſence may, I fear, make my Return leſs welcome and 
leſs wanted to you, than once it ſeem'd, even after 
but a Fortnight, Time ought not in Reaſon to dimi- 
niſh Friendſhip, when it confirms the Truth of it by 
Experience. 
The Journey has a good deal diſordered me, not- 
withſtanding my reſting Place at Lord Bathurffs. My 
Lord is too much for me, he walks, and is in Spirits 
all Day long; I rejoice to ſee him ſo. It is a right 
Diſtinction, that I am happier in ſeeing my Friends ſo 
many Degrees above me, be it in Fortune, Health, 
or Pleaſures, than I can be in ſharing either with 
them: for in theſe Sort of Enjoyments I cannot keep 
Pace with them, any more than I can walk with 2 
ſtronger Man. I wonder to find I am a Companion 
for none but old Men, and forget that I am not a 
young Fellow myſelf, The worſt 1s, that an 
an 
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and Writing, which J have ſtill the greateſt Reliſh for, 
are growing painful to my Eyes. But if I can pre- 
ſerve the good Opinion of one or two Friends, to 
ſuch a Degree, as to have their Indulgence to my 
Weakneſſes, I will not complain of Life: And if I 
could live to ſee you conſult your Eaſe and Quiet, 
by becoming independent on thoſe who will never 
help you to either, I doubt not of finding the latter 
Part of my Life pleaſanter than the former, or preſent. 
My Uneaſineſſes of Body I can bear; my chief Unea- 
ſineſs of Mind is in your Regard. ' You have a Tem- 
per that would make you eaſy and beloved (which is 
all the Happineſs one needs to wiſh in this World) 
and content with moderate Things: All your Point 
is not to loſe that Temper by ſacrificing yourſelf to 
others, out of a miſtaken Tenderneſs, which hurts 
you, and profits not them. And this you muſt do 
ſoon, or it will be too late : Habit will make it as. 
hard for you to live independent, as for L= to live 
out of knit: | | 1 21 

You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think any 
Defect in you: Lou grow too indolent, and give 
Things up too eaſily: which would be otherwiſe, 
when you found and felt yourſelf your own : Spirits 
would come in, as ill Uſage went out. While you 
live under a Kind of perpetual Dejection and Oppreſ- 
ſion, nothing at all belongs to you, not your own 
Humour, not your own Senſe. | JS 
You can't conceive how much you would find Re- 
ſolution riſe, and Chearfulneſs grow upon you, if 
you'd once try to live independent for two or three 
Months. I never think tenderly of you but this 
comes acroſs me, and therefore excuſe my repeating . 
it, for whenever I do not, I diſſemble half that L, 
think of you: Adieu, pray write, and be particular 
about your Health. 


I 2 


LET: 
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LETTER XXVIIs, 


OUR Letter dated at nine o'Clock on Tueſday 
1 (Night, I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite. Yeſter- 
day I hoped; and Yeſterday I ſent you a Line or two 
for our poor Friend Gay, inclos'd in a few Words to 
— z about twelve or one o' Clock you ſhould have 
it. I am troubled about that, tho' the preſent 
Cauſe:of our Trouble be ſo much the greater Þ. In- 
deed I want a Friend, to help me to bear it better, 
We want each other. I bear a hearty Share with 
Mrs. Howard, who has loſt a Man of a moſt honeſt 
Heart ; ſo honeſt an one, that I wiſh her Maſter had 
none leſs honeſt about him. The World after all is a 
Intle pitiful Thing, not performing any one Promiſe 
it makes us, for the future, and every Day taking 
away and annulling the Joys of the paſt. us 
comfort one another, and, if poſſible, ſtud 
as much more Friendfhip to each other, as 
deprived us of in him: I promiſe you” more and 
more of mine, which will be the Way to deſerve more 
and more of yours, 8 — 

I purpoſely avoid ſaying more. The Subject is 
beyond writing upon, beyond Cure or Eaſe by Rea- 
ſon or Reflection, beyond all but ene Thought, that 
it is the Will of God. 

So will the Death of my Mother be! which now I 
tremble at, now reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, 
now ſet farther off: Every Day alters, turns me 
about, and confuſes my whole Frame of Mind. Her 
dangerous Diſtemper is again returned, her Fever 
coming onward again, though leſs in Pain ; for 
which laſt however I thank God, 


I am unfeignedly tired of the World, and receive 
nothing 


a To the ſame. 
b Mr. Gay's Death, which happened in Nov. 1732, 


at the Duke of Queenſbury's Houſe in London, aged 
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nothing to be called a Pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the Death of one I have ſo long 
lived with, or of one I have fo long lived for. f 
have nothing left but to turn my Thoughts to one 
Comfort; the laſt we uſually think of, tho' the only 
one we ſhould in Wiſdom. depend upon, in ſuch a 
— Place as this, {1 fit in her Room, 
and ſhe is always preſent before me, but when I ſleep. 
I wonder I ain fo well: I have ſhed many Tears, but 
now I weep at nothing. I would above all Things 
ſee you, and think it would comfort you to ſee me ſo 
equal-tempered and ſo quiet. But pray dine here; 
you may, and ſhe know nothing of it, for ſhe dozes 
much, and we tell her of no earthly Thing, leſt it 
run in. her Mind, which often Trifles have done. If 
Mr. Bethel had Time, I wiſh he were your Companion 
zither. Be as much as you can with each other: Be 
aſſured I love you both, and be farther aſſured, that 
Friendſhip will encreaſe as I live on. 


13 LET- 


174 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXIX. 
TO HUGH BETHEL, ESQ. 


| | Fuly 12, 1723. 
ASSURE you unfeignedly any Memorial of your 
1 Good nature and Friendlmeſs is moſt welcome to 
me, who know thoſe Tenders of Affection from you 
are not like the common Traffick of Compliments and 
Profeſſions, which moſt People only give that they 
may receive; and is at beſt a Commerce of Vanity, 
if not of Falſhood. I am happy in not immediately 
wanting the Sort of good Offices you offer: but if I 
did want them, I ſhould not think myſelf unhappy in 
receiving them at your Hands: this really is ſome 
Compliment, for I would rather moſt Men would do 
me a ſmall Injury, than a Kindneſs. I know your 
Humanity, and, allow me to ſay, I love and value 
= for it: Tis a much better Ground of Love and 
alue, than all the Qualities I ſee the World ſo fond 
of: they generally admire in the wrong Place, and 
generally moſt admire the Things they don't compre- 
hend, or the Things =_ can never be the better for, 
Very few can receive Pleaſure or Advantage from 

Wit which they ſeldom taſte, or Learning which the 
ſeldom underſtand, much leſs from the Quality, high 
Birth, or ſhining Circumſtances of thoſe to whom 
they profeſs Eſteem, and who will always remember 
how much they are their Inferiors. But Humanity 
and ſociable Virtues are what every Creature wants 
every Day, and ftill wants more the longer he lives, 
and. moſt the very Moment he dies. It is ill Travel- 
ling either in a Ditch or on a Terras ; we ſhould 
walk in the common Way, where others are conti- 
nually paſſing on the ſame Level, to make the Jour- 
ney of Life ſupportable by bearing one another Com- 
pany in the ſame Circumſtances Let me know how 
I may convey over the Odyſſeys for your Amuſement 
in your Journey, that you may compare "_ ny 
ravels 
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Travels with thoſe of Ulyſes: I am ſure yours are 


undertaken upon a more diſintereſted, and therefore 
a more heroic Motive. Far be the Omen from you, 
of returning as he did, alone, without ſaving a 
Friend. 

There is lately printed a Book a wherein all human 
Virtue is reduced to one Teſt, that of Truth, and 
branched out in every Inſtance of our Duty to God 
and Man. If you have not ſeen it, you muſt, and 
I will ſend it together with the 0% fo. The very 
Women read it, and pretend to be charmed with that 
Beauty which they generally think the leaſt of. They 
make as much ado about Truth, ſince this Book ap- 
pear'd, as they did about Health when Dr. Cheyne's 
came out; and will doubtleſs be as conſtant in the 
Purſuit of one, as of the other. Adieu. 


* Mr. Wollaſton's excellent Book of the Religion of 
Nature delineated. The Queen was fond of it, and 


that made the Reading of it, and the Talking of it fa- 
ſbionable. TE 
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| LETTER XXX. 


TO THE SAME. 


. Aug. 9, 1726. 


NEVER am unmindful of thoſe I think fo well 
1 of as yourſelf; their Number is not ſo great as 
to confound one's Memory. Nor ought, you to de- 
cline writing to me upon an Imagination, that I am 
much employ'd by other People. For tho' my Houſe 
is like the Houſe of a Patriarch of old, ſtanding by 
the HighwayeSide, and receiving all Travellers, ne- 
vertheleſsT ſeldom go to Bed without the Reflection, 
that one's chief Buſineſs is to be really at Home: and 
I agree with you in your Opinion of Company, 
Amuſements, and all the filly Things which Man- 
kind would fain make Pleaſure of when in Truth 
they are Labour and Sorrow. 
condole with you on the Death of your Relation, 
the E. of C. as on the Fate of a mortal Man : Eſteem 
I never had for him, but Concern and Humanity I 
had: the latter was due to the Infirmity of his laſt 
Period, tho” the former was not due to the triumphant 
and vain Part of his Courſe. He certainly knew 
himſelf beſt at laſt, and knew beſt the little Value of 
others, whoſe Neglect of him, whom they ſo groſly 
followed and flattered in the former Scene of his 
Life, ſhew'd them as worthleſs as they could ima- 
gine him to be, were he all that his worſt Enemies be- 
lieved of him: For my own Part, I am ſorry for his 
Death, and wiſh he had liv'd long enough to ſee fo 
much of the Faithleſſneſs of the World, as to have 
been above the mad Ambition of governing ſuch 
Wretches as he muſt have found it to be compoſed of. 
Though you could have no great Value for this 
Great Man, yet Acquaintance itſelf, the Cuſtom of 
- ſeeing the Face, or entering under the Roof, of one 


that walks along with us in the common Way of the 
World, 
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World, is enough to create a Wiſh at leaſt for his be- 
ing above Ground, and, a Degree of Uneaſineſs at 
his Removal. Tis the Loſs of an Object familiar to 
us: I ſhould hardly care to have an old Poſt pulled 
up, that I remembered ever fince I was a Child. 
And add to this the RefleQion (in the Caſe of ſuch 
as were not the beſt of their Species) what their 
Condition in another Life may be, it is yet a more im- 
portant Motive for our Concern and Compaſſion, 


To ſay the Truth, either in the Caſe of Death or 


Life, almoſt every Body and every Thing is a 
Cauſe or Object for Humanity, even Proſperity itſelf, 
and Health itſelf ; ſo many weak, pitiful Incidentals 
attend on them. ] 

I am ſorry any Relation of yours is ill, whoever 
it be, for you don't name the Perſon. But I conclude 
it is one of thoſe to whoſe Houſes, you tell me, you 
are going, for I know no Invitation with you is fo- 
ſtrong as when any one is in Diſtreſs, or in Want. of 
your Aſſiſtance : The ſtrongeſt Proof in the World of 
this, was your Attendance on the late Earl. I have 
been very melancholy for the Loſs. of Mr. Blownt.. 
Whoever has any Portion of Good-nature will ſuffer 
on theſe Occaſions ; but a good Mind rewards its 
own Sufferings. I hope to trouble you as little as. 
poſſible, if it be my Fate to go before you. Lam of 
old Ennius's Mind, Nemo me decoret lachrymis.—-] am 
but a Lodger here: this is not an abiding City, I am 
only to ſtay out my Leaſe; for what has Perpetuity 
and mortal Man to do with each other? But I could 
be glad you could take up with an Inn at Twitenbam, 
as long [ am Hoſt of it: if not, I would take up 
freely with any Inn of yours—Adieu, dear Sir: Let 
us while this Life ; and (if we can) meet in 
another, | 


198 LETTERS to and 
LETTER XXXL 
TO THE SAME. 


| Tune 24, 1727. 
I7 OU are too humane and conſiderate (Things 
few People can be charged with.) Do not ſay 
— will not expect Letters from me; upon my 
ord I can no more forbear writing ſometimes to 
you, than thinking of you. I know the World too 
well, not to value you who are an Example of acting, 
living, and thinking, above it, and contrary to it. 

I thank God for my Mother's unexpected Recovery, 
tho*' my Hope can riſe no higher than from Reprieve 
to Reprieve, the ſmall Addition of a few Days to the 
many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet ſo ſhort and tran- 
ſitory as this Light is, it is all I have to warm or 
ſhine upon me; and when it is out, there is nothing 
elſe that will hve for me, or conſume itſelf in my Ser- 
vice. But I would have you think this is not the 
chief Motive of my Concern about her: Gratitude 
is a cheap Virtue, one may pay it very punQually, 
for it coſts us nothing, but our Memory of the Good 
done. And I owe her more Good, than ever I can 
pay, or ſhe at this Age receive, if I could, I do not 
think the Tranquillity of the Mind ought to be diſtur- 
bed for many Things in this World : but thoſe Of- 
fices that are neceſſary Duties, either to our Friends 
or ourſelves, wilF hardly prove any Breach of it; 
and as much as they take away from our Indolence and 
Eaſe of Body, will contribute to our Peace and Quiet 
of Mind by the Content they give: They often af- 
ford the higheſt Pleaſure ;- and thoſe who do not feel 
that, will hardly ever find another to match it, let 
them love themſelves ever ſo dearly. At the fame 
Time it muſt be owned, one meets with cruel Diſap- 

intments in ſeeing ſo often the beſt Endeavours 
ineffectual to make others happy, and very often 
(what is moſt cruel of all) through their own Means 3, 
But 

® See Letter xxvIII. from Cirenceſter, 
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But. ſtill, I affirm, thoſe very Diſappointments of 
à virtuous Man are greater Pleaſures, than the utmoſt 
Gratifications and Succeſſes of a mere Self-lover. 

The great and fudden Event which has juſt now 
happened b, puts the whole World (I mean this 
whole World) into a new State: The only Uſe I. 
have, ſhall; or wiſh to make of it, is to obſerve the 
Diſparity. of Men from themſelves in a Week's Time : 
the deſultory leaving and catching of new Motions, 
new Modes, and new Meaſures: and that ſtrange 
Spirit and Life, with which Men: broken and diſap- 
pointed reſume their Hopes, their Solicitations, their 
Ambitions! It would be worth your while as a Philo- 
ſopher, to be buſy in theſe Qbſervations, and to come 
hither. to ſee the Fury and Buſtle of the Bees this 
hot Seaſon, without coming ſo near as to be ſtung. 
by them. 


Your, tc; 


d The Death of | King George the firſt, aubich bag 
pened the 1th of Jane, 1727. 


L E T. 
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LETTER XXXIL 
TO THE SAME. 


| . | | June 17, 1728. 


X FTER the publiſhing my Boyiſh Letters to Mr. 

Cromwell, you will not wonder if I ſhould for- 
ſwear writing a Letter again while I live; fince I do 
not correſpond with a Friend upon the Terms of any 
other free Subject of this Kingdom. But to you! 
can never be filent, or reſerved ; and, I am ſure, my 
Opinion of your Heart is ſuch, that I couid open 
mine to you in no Manner which I could fear the 
whole World ſhould know, I could publiſh my own 
Heart too, I will venture to ſay, for any Miſchief or 


Malice there is in it: but a little too much Folly. or 


Weakneſs might (I fear) appear, to make ſuch a 
Spectacle either inſtructive or agreeable to others. 


I am reduced to beg of all my Acquaintance to ſe- 


cure me from the hike ill Ufage for the future, by re. 
returning me any Letters of mine which, they may 
have preſerved ; that I may not be hurt, after my 
Death, by that which was the Happinefs of my Life, 
their Partiality and Aﬀeciion to me, | 

T have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that I 
have but indifferent Health, T have not made a Vi- 
fit to London Curioſity and the Love of Diſſipation 
die apace in me, I am not glad nor ſorry tor it, but 
I am very ſorry for thoſe who have notlLing elſe to 
live on. 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
Hopes of doing Good, no Vanity in Writing, and 
little Ambition to pleaſe a World not very candid or 
deſerving. If I can preſerve the good Opinion of a 
few Friends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how 
little Good IT can do even to them to merit it. Few 
People have your Candour, or are ſo willing to think 
well of another from whom they receive no Benefit, 
and gratify no Vanity. But of all the ſoft — 

; 1 
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the greateſt Pleaſure is to give and receive mutual 
Truſt. It is by Belief and firm Hope, that Men are 
made happy in this Life, as well as in the other, 
My Confidence in your good Opmion, and Depend- 
ance upon that of one or two more, is the chief cor- 
dial Drop I taſte, amidft the Inſipid, the Diſagreeable, 


the Cloying, or the Dead-ſweet, which are the com- 


mon Draughts of Life, Some Pleaſures are too pert, as 
well as others too flat, to be reliſh'd long: and Vi- 
vacity in ſome Caſes is worſe than Dulneſs. There- 
fore indeed for many Years I have not choſen my 
Companivofly for any of the Qualities in Faſhion, but 
almoſt entirely for that which is the moſt out-of-fa- 
ſhion, Sincerity. Before I am aware of it, I am 
making your Panegyric, and perhaps my own 
too, for next to poſſeſſing the beſt Qualities, is the 
eſteeming and diſtinguiſhing thoſe who poſſeſs them. 
I truly love and value you, and fo I ſtop ſhort, 


782. LETTERS to and: 
LETTER. XXX. 
TO THE EARL OF PETERBOROUGH: 


Mr Loxp, Aug. 24, 1728. 
PRESUME you may before this 'Time be return- 
ed, from the Contemplation of many Beauties, 
Animal and Vegetable, in. Gardens ; and poſlibly 
ſome rational, in Ladies; to the better Enjoyment of 

your own at Bevis-Mount. I hope, and believe, all 
ou have ſeen will only contribute to it. I am not 

fo fond of making Compliments to Ladies as I was 
twenty Years ago, or I would ſay there are ſome very 
reaſonable, and one in particular there. I think you 
happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the Year al- 
moſt as much your own Maſter as I am mine the 
whole Year : and with all the diſadvantageous Incum- 

brances of Quality, Parts, and Hononr, as mere a 
Gardener, Loiterer, and Labourer, as he who never 

had Titles, or from whom they are taken. I have an 

Eye in the laſt of theſe glorious Appellations to the 
Style of a Lord — ed or attainted: methinks 
they give him a better Title than they deprive him 

of, in calling him Labourer: Agricultura, ſays Tully, 

proxima Sapientiæ, which is more than can be faid, 
by moſt modern Nobility, of Grace or Right Honour- 
able, which are often proxima Stultitic. The Great 

Turk, you know, is often a Gardener, or of amean- 
er Trade : and are there not (my Lord) ſome Cir- 
cumſtances in which you would reſemble the Great 
Turk? The two Paradiſes are not ill connected, of 
Gardens and Gallantry ; and ſome there are (not to 
name my Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be 
had, even in this Life, without turning Muſſelmen, 

We have as little Politics here within a few Miles 
of the Court {nay perhaps at the Court) as you at 

Southampton; and our Miniſters, I dare. ſay, have 
leſs to do. Our weekly Hiſtories are only full of the 


Feaſts given to the Queen and Royal Family by their 
Servants, 


4 7 
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Servants, and the long and laborious Walks her Ma- 
jeſty takes every Morning. Yet if the graver Hiſto- 
rians hereafter ſhall be filent of this Year's Events, 
theAmorous andAnecdotical may make Poſterity ſome 
Amends, by being furniſhed with the Gallantries of 
the Great at Home; and 'tis ſome Comfort, that if 
the Men of the next Age do not read of us, the Wo- 
men may. 

From the Time you have been abſent, I've not 
been to wait on a certain great Man, thro” Modeſty, 
through Idleneſs, and through Reſpect. But for my 
Comfort I fancy, that any Great Man will as ſoon 
forget one that does him no Harm, as he can one 
that has done him any Good. Believe me, my Lord, 
yours; l 
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LETTER XXXIV. 
FROM THE EARL OF PETERBOROUGH. 


MUST confeſs, that in going to Lord Cobham's I 
was not led by Curioſity. I went thither to. ſee 
what I had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. 
I had the Idea of thoſe Gardens fo fixed in my 
Imagination by many Deſcriptions, that, nothing 


ſurprized me: Immenſity and Fan Brugh appear 


in the Whole, and every Part, Your joining in your 
Letter Animal and Vegetable Beauty, makes me uſe 
this Expreſſion : I confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at 
$:ow, but am content with my little Amoret, 
I thought you indeed more knowing upon the Sub- 
ject, and wonder at your Miſtake : why will you ima- 
-jine Women inſenſible to Praiſe, much leſs to yours? 
T have ſcen them more than once turn from theis Lo- 
ver to their Flatterer. I am ſure the Farmereſs at Be- 
vn in her higheſt Mortifications, in the middle of 
her Lent a, would feel Emotions of Vanity, if 
ſhe knew you gave her the CharaQter of a reaſonable 
Woman. You have been guilty again of another 
Miſtake, which hindered me ſhewing your Letter to a 
Friend; when you join two Ladies in the fame Com- 
liment, tno' you gave to both the Beauty of Venus 
and the Wit of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 
If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your Letter. 


What Sir, do you bring it in as a Reproach, or as a 


Thing uncommon to a Court, to be without Politics ? 
With Politics indeed the Richlieus and ſuch Folks 
have brought about great Things in former Days ; 
but what are they, Sir, who, without Policy in our 
Times, can make ten "Treaties in a Year, and ſecure 


everlaſting Peace, 
I can 


* The Counteſs of Peterborough, a Roman Catholic, 
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I can no longer diſagree with you, tho' in Jeſt, 
Oh how heartily I join with you in your Contempt 
for Excellency and Grace, and in your Eſteem of 
that moſt noble Title, Loiterer, If I were a. Man of 
many Plums, and a good Heathen, I would dedicate 
a Temple to Lazineſs: No Man ſure could blame 
my Choice of ſuch a Deity, who conſiders, that, 
when | have been Fool enough to take Pains, I always 
met with ſome wiſe Man able to undo my Labours. 


Your, O.. 


LE T- 
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Ye were in a very polemic Humour when you 
did me the Honour to anſwer my laſt. I always 
underſtood, like a true Controvertiſt, that to anſwer 
is only to cavil.and quarrel : however, I forgive you, 
you did it (as all Polemics do) to ſhew your Parts, 
Elſe was it not very vexatious, to deny me to com- 
mend two Women at a Time? It is true, my Lord, 
you know Women as well as Men: but ſince you 
certainly love them better, why are you ſo uncharita- 
ble in your Opinion of them ? Surely one Lady may 
allow another to have the Thing ſhe herſelf leaſt va- 
lues, Reaſon, when Beauty is unconteſted. Venus 
herſelf could allow Minerva to be Goddeſs of Wit, 
when Paris gave her the Apple (as the Fool herſelf 
thought) on a better Account, I do fay that Lady 
P* js a reaſonable Woman; and I think, ſhe will not 
take it amiſs, if I ſhould infift upon eſteeming her, 
inſtead of Toaſting her, like a filly "I'hing I could 
name, who is the Venus of theſe Days. 1 fee you 
had forgot my Letter, or would not let her know how 
much I thought of her in this reaſonable Way: but J 
have been kinder to you, and have ſhewn your Letter 
to one who will take it candidly. 

But, for God's fake, what have you ſaid about Po- 
liticians? you made me a great Compliment in the 
Truſt you repoſed in my Prudence, or what Miſchief 
might not I have done you with ſome that affect that 
Denomination ? Your [ ordihip might as fately have 
ſpoken of Heroes, What a Bluſter would the God 
of the Winds have made, had one that we know 
_; againſt Zolus, or (like Xerxes) whipped the 

as? They had dialogued it in the Language of the 
Rehear ſal. | 


PI give him Flaſh for Flaſh— 
Til give him Daſh for Daſh— 


But now is all ſafe ; the Poets are preparing Songs 
of Joy, and Halcyon Days are the Word, 


I hope 
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I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your 
dutiful Affection brings you to Town. I fear it will 
a little raiſe your Envy to find all the Muſes employ- 


ed in celebrating a Royal Work a, which your own _ 


Partiality will think inferior to Bevis- Mount. But if 
you have any Inclination to be even with them, you 
need but put three or four Wits into any Hole in 
your Garden, and they will out-rhime all Eton and 
Weſtminſter, I think, Gay, Swift, and I could un- 
tertake 1t, if you don't think our Heads too expen- 
five: but the ſame Hand that did the others, will do 
them as cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, you are ſure at 
leaſt of the Head, Hand, and Heart of your Servant. 

Why ſhould you fear any diſagreeable News to 
reach us at Mount-Bevis? Do as I do even within 


ten Miles of London, let no News whatever come 


near you. As to public Aﬀairs we never knew a 
deader Seaſon : *tis all filent, deep Tranquillity, In- 
deed, they ſay, 'tis ſometimes ſo juſt before an Earth- 
quake, But whatever happens, cannot we obſerve 
the wiſe Neutrality of the Dutch, and let all about 
us fall by the Ears? Or if you, my Lord, ſhould be 
pricked on by any old faſhion'd Notions of Honour 
and Romance, and think it neceſſary for the General 
of the Marines to be in Action, when our Fleets are 
in Motion; meet them at Spithead, and take me along 
with you, I decline no Danger where the Glory of 
Great-Britain 1s concerned ; and will contribute to 
empty the largeſt Bowl of Punch that ſhall be rigged 
out on ſuch an Occaſion. Adieu. my Lord, and 


may as many Years attend you, as may be happy and 


honourable. 


« The Hermitage. 
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| LETTER XXXVL 
FROM THE EARL OF PETERBOROUGH. 


OU muſt receve my Letters with a juſt Impar- 
tiality, and give Grains of Allowance for a 
gloomy or rainy Day; I ſink grievouſly with the 
Weather-glaſs, and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſſed 
with the Thoughts of a Birth-day or a Return. 

Dutiful Affection was bringing me to Town, but 
undutiful Lazineſs, and being much out of Order, 
keep me in the Country : however, if alive, I muſt 
make my Appearance at the Birth-day. Where you 
ſhewed one Dag you may ſhew the other ; ſhe 
that never was wanting in any good Office in her 
Power, will make a proper Excuſe, where a Sin of 
Omiſſion, I fear, is not reckoned as a venial Sin. 

I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or aſſociate 
me to any Se& cr Corporation, provided you do not 
join me to the Charitable Rogues or to the Pacific 

oliticians of the preſent Age. I have read over 
® Barkley in vain, and find, after a Stroke given on 
the left, I cannot offer the right Cheek for another 
Blow: All I can bring myſelf to, is to bear Mortifi- 
cation from the fair Sex with Patience. 

You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
yu but one Woman at a Time, either to praiſe, or 
ove. If I diſpute with you upon this Point, I doubt 
every Jury will give a Verdict againſt me. So, Sir, 
with a Mahometan Indulgence, I allow you Plura- 
ralities, the favourite Privilege of our Church. 

I find you do not mend upon Correction; again I 
tell you, you muſt not think of Women in a reaſon- 
able Way : you know we always make Goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon Earth ; and do- not all the good 
Men tell us, we mult lay aſide Reaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? 


2 Barkley's Apology for the Quakers. 


"Tis 
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Tis well the Poets are aring Songs of Joy: 
'tis well to lay in Antidotss of foft Rhyme, — 
the rough Proſe they may chance to meet with at 
Meſiminſter. I ſhould have been glad of any Thing 
of Swifts: Pray, when you write to him next, tell 
him I expect him with Imgatience, in a Place as odd 
and as much out of the Way, as himſelf, 


4 Yours. 


\ 


OO 
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LETTER XXXVII 
FROM THE SAME. 


your Female Mediatrix, .you are ſure of -Suc- 
ceſs ; but there is not a full Aſſurance of your entire 
Submiſſion to Mother Church, and that abates a 
little of _ Authority. However, if you will 
accept of Country Letters, ſhe will correſpond from 
the Hay-cock, and I will write to you upon the Side 
of my Wheel-barrow : ſurely ſuch Letters might ef- 
cape Examination. 
our Idea of the golden Age is, that every Shep- 
herd might pipe where he pleaſed. As I have lived 
longer, I am more moderate in my Wiſhes, and 
would be content with the Liberty of not piping 
where I am not pleaſed. 

Oh how I wiſh, to myſelf. and my Friends, a Free- 
dom which Fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
refufe ourſelves! Why is our Sheperdeſs à in volun- 
tary Slavery ? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the Co- 
lour of his Coat, and live abſent from us? and why 
are vou confined to what you cannot rehieve ? 

J ſeldom venture to give Accounts of my Journeys 
before Hand, becauſe 1 take Reſolutions of going to 
London, and keep them no better than quarreling Lo- 
vers do theirs. But the Devil will drive me thither 
about the middle of next Month, and I will call upon 
you, to be ſprinkled with holy Water before I enter 
the Place of Corruption. 


Your, Oc. 


# Mrs, H. 


L-E T- 


HENEVER you apply as a good Papiſt to 
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LETTER XXXVIIL 
FROM THE SAME. 


r . 1732. 

am under the greateſt Impatience to ſee Dr. Swift 
1 at Bevis-Mount, and muſt fignify my Mind to him 
7 another Hand, it not being permitted me. to hold 

orreſpondence with the ſaid Dean, for no Letter of 
mine can come to his Hands, 4.45.24 

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant Land, 
moſt eſpecially under the Care of Divine Providence, 
that nothing can ſucceed or come to à happy Iſſue but 
by Bribery ; therefore let me know what he expects to 
CP with my Defires, and it ſhall be remitted unto 

im, 

For tho' I would not corrupt any Man for the 
whole World, yet a Benevolence may be given with- 
out any Offence to Conſcience ; every one muſt con- 
feſs, that Gratification and Corruption are two diſ- 
tint Terms ; nay at worſt many good Men hold, 
that for a good End, ſome very. naughty Meaſures 
may be made Uſe of. ; 

But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good News in Re- 
lation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you wiſh me well 
I am cured of ſome Diſeaſes in my old Age, which 
torniented me very much in my Youth, | 
I I was poſſeſſed with violent and uneaſy Paſſions, 
ſuch as a peeviſh Concern for Truth a, and a ſaucy 
Love for my Country. 

When a Chriſtian Prieſt preached againſt the Spirit 
of the Goſpel, when an Exgliſþ Judge determined 
againſt Magna Charta, when the Miniſter acted 
againſt Common Senſe, I uſed to fret. 

Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf in 
Temper : As I have no flattering Hopes, ſo 1 W 


2 4; may be ſeen from his Tran ſactions with Fen- 
wick in the Tear 1696-7. 
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all uſeleſs Fears; but as to the Things of this World, 
I find myſelf in a Condition beyond Expectation; it 
being evident from a late Parliamentary Inquiry, that 
I have as much ready Money, as much in the Funds, 
and as great a perſonal Eſtate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n. 

If the Tranflator of Homer find Fault with this 
unheroic Diſpoſition, or (what I more fear) if the 
Drapier of Ireland accuſe the Engliſhman of Want of 
Spirit : I filence you both with one Line out of your 
own Horace, Quid te exempta juvat ſpinis e pluribus 
una ? For I take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that a 
Care in any Part would be of little Avail, 


Your, Wc. 


LET: 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


DR. SWIFT TO THE EARL OF 
PETERBOROUGH, 


Mr Loxp, 


NEVER knew or heard of any Perſon ſo volatile, 
and fo fixed as your Lordſhip: You, while your 
Imagination is carrying you through every Corner 
of the World, where you have or have not been, 
can at the ſame Time remember to do Offices of Fa- 
vour and Kindneſs to the meaneſt of your Friends; 
and in all the Scenes you have paſſed, have not been 
able to attain that one Quality peculiar to a great 
Man, of forgetting every Thing but Injuries. Of 
this I am a living Witneſs againſt you; for being the 
moſt inſignificant of all your old humble Servants, 
you were ſo cruel as never to give me Time to aſk a 
Favour, but prevented me in doing whatever you 
thought I deſired, or could be for my Credit or Ad- 
vantage, | 
L have often admired at the Capriciouſneſs of Fortune 
in Regard to e Lordſhip. She hath forced Courts 
to act againſt their oldeſt, and moſt conſtant Max- 
ims; to make you a General becauſe you had Cou- 
rage and Conduct; an Ambaſſador, becauſe you had 
iſdom and Knowledge in the Intereſts of Europe; 
and an Admiral on Account of your Skill in maritime 
Affairs: whereas, according to the uſual Method of 
Court Proceedings, I ſhould have been at the Head of 
the Army, and you of the Church, or rather a Cu- 
rate, under the Dean of Sz. Patrick's. 

The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he did 
not ſee your Lordſhip, till he was juſt upon the Point 
of leaving the Bath : I pray God you may have found 
Succeſs in that Journey, elfe I ſhall continue to think 
there is a Fatality in all your Lordſhip's Undertakings, 


| which only terminate in your own Honour, and the 


Vo. VIII. 


A 
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| ' Good of the Public, without the leaſt Advantage to 
your Health or Fortune. 
I remember Lord Oxford's Miniſtry us'd to tell me, 
ll . that not knowing where to write to you, they were 
x forced to write at you. It is ſo with me, for you are 
| in one Thing an evangelical Man, that you know 
not where to lay your Head, and, I think, you have 
no Houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may 
have the Pleaſure in this ſcoundrel Country, of going 
about, and ſhewing my depending Parſons a Letter 
from the Earl of Peterborough. | 
I am, Oc. 


L E T- 
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LETTER XI. 
rene, 
| ett win A Sept. 13. 


BELIEVE you are by this Time immerſed in 

your vaſt W ood ; and one may addreſs to you as 
to a very abſtracted Perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, 
or the b Self-taught Philoſopher. 1 ſhould be very 
curious to know what Sort of Contemplations em- 
ploy you. . I remember the lafter of thoſe I mention- 
ed, gave himſelf up to a devout Exerciſe of making 
his Head giddy with various Circumrotations, to imi- 
tate the Motions of the celeſtial Bodies. I don't think 
it at all impoſſible 1hat Mr. L. may be far advanced in 
that Exerciſe, by frequent Turns towards the ſeveral 
AſpeQs of the Henvehs, to which you may have been 
pleaſed to direct him in Search of Proſpects and new 
Avenues. He will be tractable in Time, as Birds 
are tamed by being whirled about ; and doubtleſs 
come not to deſpiſe the meaneſt Shrubs or Coppice 
Wood, tho' naturally. he ſeems more inclined to ad- 
mire God, in his greater Works, the tall Timber : 
for, as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbuſta juvant, humi- 
leſgue myrice. I wiſh myſelf with you both, whether 
you are in Peace or at War, in violent Argumentation 
or ſmooth Conſent, over Gazettes in the Morning, 
or over Plans in the Evening. In that laſt Article, 
I am of Opinion your Lordſhip has a Loſs of me; 
for generally after the Debate of a whole Day, we 
acquieſced at Night in the heſt_Conclufion of which 
human Reaſon ſeems capable in all great Matters, to 
fall faſt aſleep! And ſo we ended, unleſs immediate 
| "Coe n 


2 Lord Bathurſt. 5 
b The Title of an Arabic Treatiſe of the Life of 
Hai Ebn Yocktan ; written to explain and recommend 
the myſtic Theology of the Mahometans, in all ReſpeF: 
the ſame with the Myſticiſm of Chriſtian Fanatics. 
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Revelation (which ever muſt overcome human Rea- 
ſon) ſuggeſted ſome new Lights to us, by a Viſion in 
Bed. But laying aſide Theory, I am told, you are 
going directly to Practice. Alas, what a Fall will 
that be? A new Building is like a new Church ; when 
once it is ſet up, you muſt maintain it in all the 
Forms, n all the Inconveniences ; then ceaſe 
the pleaſant luminous Days of Inſpiration, and there 

is an End of Miracles at once ! 

That this Letter may be all of a Piece, PIl fill the 
reſt with an Account of a Conſultation lately held in 
my Neighbourhood about deſigning a princely Gar- 
den. Several Critics were of ſeveral Opinions: One 
declared he would not have too much Art in it ; for 
my Notion (ſaid he) of Gardening is, that it is only 
ſweeping Nature ©: Another told them that Gravel 
Walks were not of a good Taſte, for all the fineſt 
Abroad were of looſe Sand, A third adviſed peremp- 
torily there ſhould not be one Lyme-tree in the whole 
Plantation : A fourth made the ſame excluſive Clauſe 
extend to Horſe-cheſnuts, which he affirmed not to 
be Trees, but Weeds : Dutch Elms were condemned 
by a fifth ; and thus about half the Trees. were pro- 
ſcribed, contrary to the Paradife of God's own plant- 
ing, which is expreſly ſaid to be planted with all 
Trees. There were ſome who could not bear Ever- 
greens, and called them Neyer-greens; - ſome who 
were angry at them only when cut into Shapes, and 
ve the modern Gardeners the Name of Ever-green 
aylors; ſome who had no Difſike to Cones and 
Cubes, but would have them cut in Foreſt-Trees; 
and ſome who were in a Paſſion againſt any Thing in 
Shape, even againſt clipt Hedges, which they called 
een Walls. Theſe (my Lord) are our Men of 
Taſte, whopretend to 3 it by taſting little or no- 
thing. Sure ſuch a Taſte is like ſuch a Stomach, not 
a good one, byit a weak one, We have the ſame Sort 
of Critics in Poetry ; one is fond of nothing but He- 
roics, 


An E xpreſſion of Sir T. H. 
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roics, another cannot reliſh Tragedies, another hates 
Paſtorals, all little Wits delight in Epigrams, Will 
you give me leave to add, there are the ſame in Di- 
vinity ; where many leading Critics are for rooting up 
more than they plant, an@ would leave the Lord's 
Vineyard either very thinly furniſhed, 'or very oddly 
trimmed. 

have lately been with my Lord ,“, who is a zea- 
lous, yet a charitable Planter, and has ſo bad a Taſte, 
as to like all that is Good. He has a Diſpoſition. to 
wait on you in his Way to the Bath, and if he can 
go and return to Lenden in eight or ten Days, lam 
not without a Hope of er Lordſhip with the 
Delight I always ſee you. Every where 1 think of 
you, and every where I wiſh for you. 


I am, oc. 


— 
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T 6 bac * Sept. 2, 1732, 
123 you Jam glad of your Letter, and have 

long wanted nothing but the Permiſſion you now 
give me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this Head. 
I wrote to you —— it long ſince; but a Friend 
of- yours and mine was of Opinion, it was taking too 
much upon me, and more than I could be entitled 0 
by the mere Merit of long Acquaintance, and Good- 
will. I have not a Thing in my Heart relating to 
any Friend, which I would not, in my own Nature, 
declare to all Mankind. he Truth is what you 
gueſs; I could not eſteem your Conduct, to an 
Object of Miſery ſo near you as Mrs. —, and I have 
often hinted it to — The Truth is, I cannot 
yet eſteem it for any Reaſon I am able to fee. But 
this I promiſe, I acquit you as far as your own Mind 
acquits you. I have now no further Cauſe of Com- 
plaint, for the unhappy Lady gives me now no further 
Pain; ſhe is no longer an Object either of yours or 
my Compaſſion ; the Hardſhips done her, are lodged 
in the Hands of God, nor has any Man more to do 
in them, except the Perſons concerned in occaſioning 
them. \ 
As for the Interruption of our Correſpondence, I 
am ſorry you ſeem to put the Teſt of my F riendſhip 
upon that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualified from 
toward my other Acquaintance, with whom I cannot 
hold any frequent Commerce. I'll name you the Ob- 
ſtacles which I can't ſurmount: Want of Health, 
Want of Time, Want of good Eyes; and one yet 
ronger than them all, I write not upon the rau 
other 
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other Men, For however glad! _ be, of expreſ- 
ſing my ReſpeQ, opening my Mind, or venting my 
Concerns, to my private Friends 3 I hardly dare 
while there are Curili in the World. If you pleaſe to 
reflect either on the Impertinence of weak Admurers, 
the Malice of low Enemies, the Avarice of mercenary 
Bogkſellers, or the filly Curiofity of People in gene- 
ral, you'll confeſs I Lin ſmall Reaſon to indulge 
Correſpondences; in which too I want Materials, as 
[ live altogether out of Town, and have abſtrated 
my Mind (I hope) to better Things than common 
News.. I wiſh my Friends would ſend me back thoſe 
Forfeitures of my Diſcretion, commit to my Juſtice 
what I truſted only to their Indulgence, and return 
me at the Year's End thoſe trifling Letters, which can 
be to them but a Day's Amuſement, but to me may 
prove a Diſcredit as laſting and extenſive, as the afore- 
ſaid weak Admirers, mean Enemies, mercenary Scrib- 
lers, or curious Simpletons, can make it. | 

I come now to a Particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your Queſtion about ſome Party-pa- 
pers, and their Autho:s. This indeed I could not 
tell you, becauſe I never was, or will be privy to 
ſuch Papers: And if by Accident, through my Ac- 
quaintance with any of the Writers, I had known 2 
Thing they concealed ; I ſhould certainly never be 
the Reporter of it. | wr 

For my waiting on you at your Country-houſe, I 
have often wiſh'd it; it was my Compliance to a ſupe- 
rior Duty that hindered me, and one which you are 
too good a Chriſtian to wiſh I ſhould have broken, 
having never ventured to leave my Mother (at her 
great Age) for more than a Week, which is too little 
for ſuch a Journey. : 

Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any Act 
or Thought, in Prejudice of the Regard I owe you, 
as ſo long and obliging an Acquaintance and Correſ- 
pondent.. Iam fureT have all the good Wiſhes for 
yourſelf and your Family, that become a Friend : 
There is no Accident that can happen to your Advan- 


K 4 tage, 
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rage; and no Action that can redound to your Cre- 
dit, which-I ſhould not be ready to extol, or to rejoice 
in. And theretore I beg you to be aſſured, I am in 
Difpofition and Will, tho not ſo much 281 would be 


in mn or Writing, 
Your, Th 


LE T- 
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LETTER XLII. 
SO MR. RICHARDSON. 


— * 
* 


* F 2 * 


eee e | Fan. 13, 1732. 

"HAVE at laſt got my Mother ſo well, as to allow 
I myſelf to be abſent from her for three Days. As 
Sunday is one of them, I do not know whether I may 
propoſe to you to employ it in the Manner you men- 
tioned to me once. Sir Godfrey called employing the 
pencil, the Prayer of a Painter, and affirmed $39 be 
bis proper Way of ſerving God, by the Talent he 
oave Him. I am ſure, in this Inſtance, it is ſerving 
your Friend; and, you know, we are allowed to 
do that (nay even to help a Neighbour's Ox or Aſs), 
on the Sabbath: which, tho' it may ſeem a gene 
Precept, yet in one Senſe particularly applies to you, 
who have help'd many a human Ox, and many a hu- 
man Aſs, to the Likeneſs of Man, not to x 14 God. 

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good Wiſhes for, 
yourſelf and your Family (the Happineſs of which 
Ties I know by Experience, and have learn'd to value 
from the late Danger of loſing the beſt of mine) 
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V 0 IHE SAME. 


Twickenham, June 10, 1733. 


| 81 know, you and I. mutually deſire to-ſee one 
another, I hoped: that this Day our Wiſhes 
would have met, and brought you hither. And this 


for the very Reaſon which poſſibly might binder your 
coming, that my poor Mother is dead =: I thank 


God, her Death was as eaſy, as her Life was innocent; 
and as it coſt her not a Groan, or even a Sigh, there 
is yet upon her Countenance . ſuch an Exprefſion of 
Franquillity, nay, almoſt of Pleaſure, that it is even 
amiable to behold it. It would afford the fineſt Image 
of a Saint expired, that ever Painting drew; and it 
would be the greateſt Obligation which even that 
obliging Art could ever beſtow on a Friend, if you 
would come and ſketch it for me. I am ſure, if there 
be no very prevalent Obſtacle, you will leaye any 
common Buſineſs to do this: And J hope to ſee you 
this Evening as late as you will, or Tomorrow Morn- 
ing as early before this Winter Flower is faded. [ 
will defer her Interment till To-morrow Night. | 
know you love me, or I could not have written this 
I could not (at this Time) have written at all 
Adieu! may you die as happily ! 


Your, Ce. 


* Mrs. Pope died the ſeventh of June, 1733, aged 
93- Pp 
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LETTER XIIV. 
TO THE SAME. 


Ta” hardly poſſible to tell you the Joy your Pen- 
cil gave me, in giving me another Friend, ſo 


much the ſame ! and which (alas for Mortality !) will 


out-laſt the other. Poſterity will, through your 
Means, ſee the Man whom it will for Ages honour 2, 


vindicate, and applaud, when Envy is no more, and 


when (as I have already ſaid in the Eſſay to which 
you are ſo partial) _- | 


The Sons ſhall bluſb the Fathers were his Foes. 


That Eſſay has many Faults, but the Poem you 
tent me has but one, and that J can eaſily forgive. 
Yet I would not have it printed for the World, and 
yet I would not have it kept unprinted neither, but all 
in good Time. I'm glad you publiſh your Milton. 
B ————ty will be angry at you, and at me too ſhort- 
ly for what I could not help, a Satyrical Poem on 
Verbal Criticiſm by Mr. Mallet; which he has in- 
ſcribed to me, but the Poem itſelf is good (another 
Cauſe of Anger to any Critic:) As for myſelf, T re- 
ſolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral Courſe, take- 
ing no Sort of Notice of Man's Anger, or Woman's 
Scandal, with Virtue in my Eyes, and Truth upon 
my Tongue. Adieu. Wu 


* Lord Bolingbroke, 


Diff. 
n 
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LETTER XLV. 
TO MR. BETHEL. 


das Aug. 9, 1733. 
4 OU might well think me negligent or forgetfu] 
of you, if true Friendſhip and fincere Eſteem 
were to be meaſured by common Forms and Compli- 
ments. The Truth is, I could not write then, with- 
out ſay ing ſomething of my own Condition, and of 
my Loſs of ſo old and fo deſerving a Parent, which 
really would have troubled you; or I muſt have 
kept a Silence- upon that Head, which would not 
have ſuited that Freedom and ſincere Opening of the 
Heart which is due to you from me. I am now pret- 
ty well; but my Home is uneaſy to me till, and I 
am thereforewandering about all this Summer. I was 
but four Days at Twickenham fince the Oecaſion that 
made it ſo melancholy. ] have been a Formigbt in 
Effex, and am now at Dawley (whoſe Maſter is 1 
Servant) and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt. 
I ſhall alſo ſee Sauthampien with Lord Peterborough. 
The Court ond Twi? nam I ſhall forſake together. I 
wiſh I did not leave our Friend a, who deſerves more 
Quiet, and more Health and Happinefs, than can be 
found in ſuch a Family. The reſt of my Acquaint- 
ance are tolerably happy in their various Ways of 
Life, whether Court, Country, or Town; and Mr. 
Cleland is as well in the Park, as if he were in Para- 
diſe. TI heartily hope Yorkſhire is the ſame to you; 
and that no Evil, moral, or phyſical, may come near 
OUu- 
7 have now but too much melancholy Leiſure, and 
no other Care but to finiſh my Eſſay on Man: There 
will be in it one Line that may offend you (I fear) 
and yet I will not alter nor omit it, unleſs you come 
to Town and prevent me before I print it, 9 
wi 


2 Mrs, B. 
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will be in a Fortnight in all Probability. In plain 
Truth, I will not deny myſelf the greateſt Pleaſure I 
am capable of receiving, beeauſe another may have 
the Modeſty not to ſhare it, It is all a poor Poet can 
do, to bear Teſtimony to the Virtue he cannot reach : 
beſides, that, in this Age, I ſee too ſew good Exam- 
ples not to lay hold on any I can find, You ſee what 
an intereſted Man I am, Adieu. | 
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| 1 pa Sept. 7, 1733. 
SS cannot think how melancholy this Place 
| makes me; every Part of this Wood puts into 
my Mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom I once paſſed a 
great deal of pleaſant Time in it, and another Friend 
who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swift. I 
really can find no Enjoyment in the Place ; the ſame 
Sort of Uneaſineſs as I find at Twit'nham, whenever 
[ paſs near my Mother's Room. 
Pve not yet writ te Mrs, “. I think I ſhould, but 
have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the Character 


they conſider me in, as a Wit; beſides, my Eyes 


grow very bad (whatever is the Caufe of it) Il put 
them out for no Body but a Friend ; and, I proteſt, 
it brings Tears into them almoſt to write to you, when 
think of your State and mine. I on to write to 
Swift, but cannot. The greateſt Pain I know, is to 
ſay Things ſo very ſhort of one's Meaning, when the 
Heart-is full. 

I feel the going out of Life faſt enongh, to have 
little Appetite left to make Compliments, at beſt uſe- 
leſs, and for the moſt Part unfelt Speeches. Tis 
but in a very narrow Circle that Friendſhip walks in 
this World, and I care not to tread out of it more than 
I needs muſt ; knowing well, it is but to two or three 
(if quite ſo many) that any Man's Welfare, or Me- 
mory, can be of Conſequence : the reſt, I believe, I 
may forget, and be pretty certain they are already 
even, if not before hand with me. 

Life, after the firſt warm Heats are over, is all down 
Hill : and one almoſt wiſhes the Journey's End, pro- 
vided we were but ſure to lie down eaſy whenever the 
Night ſhall overtake us. | 

I dreamed all laſt Night of —. She has dwelt (a 
little more than perhaps is right) upon my Spirits : I 


faw 
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ſaw a very deſerving Gentleman in my Travels, who 
has formerly, I have heard, had much the ſaine Mis- 
fortune ; and (with all his good Rreedirſg and Senſe) 
ſtill bears a Cloud and melancholy Caſt, that can ne- 
ver quite clear up, in all his Behaviour and Conver- 
ſation, I know another, who, I believe could pro- 
miſe, and eaſily keep his Word, never to laugh in his 
Life. But one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by 
the World as that poor Lady was by her Siſter ; and 
not ſeem too good, for fear of being thought affeQed, 


or whimſical. | I TLI * 


It isla real Truth, that to the laſt of my Moments, 
the Thought of you, and the beſt of my Wiſhes for 
you, will attend you, told or untold; | 

I] could wiſh you had once the Conſtancy and Re- 
ſolution to act for yourſelf, whether before, or after I 


leave you (the only Way I ever ſhall leave you, ) you 


muſt determine; but reflect, that the firſt would 
make me; as well as yourſelf, happier ; the latter 
could make yay only ſo. Adieu. 


LET 
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LETTER XLVI. « ; 4s 
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FROM DR. ARBUTH Nr. 


| 


tis  Hampſlead, July 17, 1734. 
jon - 0 
LITTLE doubt of your kind Concern ſor me, 
nor of that of the Lady you mention: I have 
nothing to repay my Friends with at” prefent, but 
Prayers and good Wiſhes. I have the Satis fuction to 
find that I am as officioufly ſerved by my Friends, as 
he that has thouſands to leave in Legacies ; befides 
the Aſſurance of their Sincerity. God Almighty has 
made my bodily Diſtreſs as eaſy as 'a Thing of 
that Nature can be. I have found? ſome Relief, at 
jeaſt ſometimes, from the Air of this Place. My 
Nights are bad, but many poor Creatures have 
worſe. 

As for you, my good Friend, I think ſince our firſt 
Acquaintance there have not been any of theſe little 
Suſpicions or Jealouſies that often affect the ſincereſt 
Friendſhips : I am ſure, not on my Side. I muſt be 


ſo fincere as to own, that though I could not help. 


valuing you for thoſe Talents which the World prizes, 
yet they were not the Foundations of my — — ; 
they were quite of another Sort; nor ſhall I at preſent 
offend you by enumerating them: And I make it my 
laſt Requeſt, that you will continue that noble Diſ- 
dain and Abhorrence of Vice, that you ſeem natural- 
ly endued with; but ſtill with a due Regard to your 
own Safety ; and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, 

tho? the one cannot be effected without the other. 
Lord Batburſt J have always honoured, for every 
good Quality that a Perfon of his Rank ought to have: 
Pray, give my Reſpects and kindeſt Wiſhes — 8 
| amily 


from SEVERAL PERSONS. 269 1 

Family. My Veniſon Stomach is gone, but I have 

thoſe about me, and often with me, who will be 

very glad of his Preſent. If it is left at my Houſe it ; 

- will be tranſmitted ſafe to me. | 

A Recovery in my Caſe, and at my Age, is impoſ- 

15 ſible ; the kindeſt Wiſh of my Friends is Euthanaſia. 
| Living or dying, I ſhall always be 


Tour, Oe. ll 
| 
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LETTER XLVIN. 
TO DR. ARBUTHNOT. 


Fuly 26, 1734. 


I THANK you for your Letter, which. has all 
thoſe genuine Marks of a good Mind by which 1 
have ever diſtinguiſhed yours, and for which I have 
ſo long loved you. Our Friendſhip has been conſtant ; 
becauſe it was grounded on good Principles, and 
therefore not only uninterrupted by any Diſtruſt, but 
by any Vanity, much leſs any Intereſt. 

What you recommend to me with the Solemnity 
of a Laſt Requeſt, ſhall have its due Weight with 
me. That Diſdain and Indignation againſt Vice, is 
(I thank God) the only Diſdain and Indignation I 
have: It is ſincere, and it will be a laſting one. But 
ſure it is as impoſſible to- have a juſt Abhoarence of 
Vice without hating the Vicious, as to bear a true 
Love for Virtue, without loving the Good. To re- 


form and not to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible ; | 


and that the beſt Precepts, as well as the beſt Laws, 
would prove of ſmall Uſe, if there were no Examples 
to inforce them. To attack Vices in the abſtraR, 
without touching Perſons, may be ſafe fighting in- 
deed, but it is fighting with Shadows, General Pro- 
poſitions are obſcure, miſty, and uncertain, compar'd 
with plain, full, and home Examples : Precepts only 
apply to our Reaſon, which in moſt Men is but weak: 
Examples are Pictures, and ſtrike the Senſes, nay 
ratſe the Paſſions, and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and 
moſt general of all Motives) to the Aid of Reforma- 
tion. Every vicious Man makes the Caſe his own ; 


and that is the only Way by which ſuch Men can be 


affected, much leſs deterred. So that to chaſtiſe is to 
reform. The only Sign by which I found my Writ- 
ings ever did any Good, or had any Weight, has 
been that they raiſed the Anger of bad Men. And 
my greateſt Comfort, and Encouragement to ary 

ceed, 


bu 
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ceed, has been to ſee, that thoſe who have no Shame, 
and no Fear of any Thing elſe, have appear'd touch- 
ed by my Satires. 

As to your kind Concern for my Safety, I can 
gueſs what occaſions it at this Time, Some CharaQers 
2 have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who 
deſerve them, tis evidently a Service to Mankind to 
point thoſe Men out; yet ſuch as, if all the World 

ave them, none, I think, will own they take to 
mſelves. But if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all 


the World think in ſuch a Manner, muſt be Men I 


cannot fear. Such in particular as have the Meanneſs 
to do Miſchiefs in the Dark, have ſeldom the Courage 
to juflify them in the Face of Day; the Talents that 
make a Cheat or a Whiſperer; are not the ſame that 
qualify a Man for an Inſulter : and as to private Vil- 
lainy, it is not ſo ſafe to join in an Aſſaſſination, as in a 
Libel d. I will confult my Safety ſo far as I think be- 
comes a prudent Man: but not ſo far as to omit any 
Thing which I think becomes an honett one. As to 
m_— Attacks beyond the Law, every Man is lia- 
le to them: as for Danger within the Law, Tam not 
guilty enough to fear any. For the good Opinion of 
all the World, I know it is not to be had: for that of 
worthy Men, I hope, I ſhall not forfeit it: for that 
of the Great, or thoſe in Power, I may wiſh J had it; 
but if through Miſrepreſentations (too common about 
Perſons in that Station) I have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, 
but not miſerable in the Want of it. | 
It is certain, much freer Satiriſts than I, have en- 
joyed the Encouragement and Protection of the Prin- 
ces under whom they lived. Augufius and Mecenas 
made Horace their Companion, tho* he had been in 
Arms on the Side of Brutus ; and, allow me to re- 
mark, it was out of the ſuffering Party too, that they 
favoured and diſtinguiſhed Virgil. You will not ſuf- 
2 The Charader of Sporus in the Epiſtle to Dr. At- 


buthnot. | 
b See the fallowing Lett”, to a noble Lord, 
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pect me of comparing myſelf with Virgil and Horace, [J. 
nor even with another Court Favourite, Baileau. | cheſs | 
have always been too modeſt to imagine my Panegy- to dr 
rics were Incenſe worthy of a Court ; and that, I fuſed 
hope, will be thought the true Reaſon why I have ne- V 
ver offered any. I would only have obſerved, that | 
it was under the greateſt Princes and beſt Miniſters, Ti 
that moral Satiriſts were moſt encouraged ; and that O1 


then Poets exerciſed the ſame Juriſdiction, over the 
Follies, as Hiſtorians did over the Vices of Men. It 
may alſo be worth conſidering, whether Auguſtus 
himſelf makes the greater Figure, in the Writings of 
the former, or of the latter?” and whether Nero and 
Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for their fal 
Taſte and Affectation, in Perus and Juvenal, as 
odious for their bad Government in Tacitus and Sue- 
-tonius? In the firſt of theſe Reigns it was, that He- 
race was protected and careſs'd ; and in the latter that 
Lucan was put to Death, and Juvenal baniſhed. _ 
IT would not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhew you 
my whole Heart on this Subject; and to convince 
you I am deliberately bent ta perform. that Requeſt 
which you make your laſt to me, and to perform it 
with Temper, Juſtice, and Reſolution. As your 
Approbation (being the Teſtimony of a ſound Head 
and an honeſt Heart) does greatly confirm me herein, 
I wiſh you may live to ſee the Effect it may hereafter 
have upon me, in ſomething; more deſerving of that 
Approbation. But if it be the Will of God (which, DL 
I know, will alſo be yours) that we mult ſeparate, 1 
hope it will be better for you than it can be for me, 
You are fitter to live, or to dye, than any Man 1 
know, Adieu, my dear Friend ! and may God pre- 
ſerve your Life eaſy, or make your Death happy e. 


c This excellent Perſon died Feb. 17 34-8. 


oF 1.14.6 08 


rr 


_— „ 


1 

Ve find ly Letter xix. to Dr. Atterbury, that the Du- 
cheſs of Buckinghamſhire would have engaged Mr. Pope 
to draw her Huſband's Charafter. But though be re- 
fuſed this Office, yet in his Epiſtle, on the Characters 
Women, theſe Lines, | | 


To Heirs unknown deſcend th? unguarded Store, 
Or wanders, Heav'n- directed, to the Poor. 


are e to mark her out in ſuch a Manner a not to 
be miſtaken for another; and having ſaid of himſelf 
that he held a Lye in Proſe and Verſe to be the ſame: 
All this tagether gave a Handle to his Enemies, ſince his 
Death, te publiſh the following Paper, (intitled, The 
Character of Katharine, c.) as written by him. On 
which Account (in Vindication of. the deceaſed Poet) 
we have ſubjoined to it a Letter to a Friend, that will 
let the Reader fully into the Hiſtory of the Writing and 
Publication 7 this extraordinary CHARACTER. ] 


THE CHARACTER OP 
KATHARINE, 
| LATE 


DUCHESS OF BUCKINGHAMSHIRE 
' AND NORMANBY. 


BY THE LATE MR. POPE. 


QUE was the Daughter of James the ſecond, and 
of the Counteſs of Dorchefter, who inherited the 
Integrity and Virtue of her Father with happier. For- 
tune. She was married firſt to James Earl of Angle- 
fey ; and ſecondly, to Fobn Sheffield Duke of Buck- 


ingbamſbire 
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ing hamſbire and Normanby ; with the former ſhe ex- 
erciſed the Virtues of Patzence and Suffering, as long 
as there were any Hopes of doing good by either ; 
with the latter all other Conjugal Virtues, The Man 
of fineſt Senfe and ſharpeſt Diſcernment, ſhe had, the 
Happineſs to pleaſe; and in that, found her only 
Pleaſure. When he died, it ſeemed as if his Spirit 
was only breathed into her, to fulfil what he bad be- 
gun, to perform what he had concerted, and to pre- 
ſerve and watch over what he had left, his only Son; 
in the Care of whoſe Health, the forming of whoſe 
Mind, and the Improvement of whoſe Fortune,ſhe ated 
with the Conduct and Senſe of the Father, ſoftened, 
but not overcome, with the Tenderneſs of the Mo- 
ther. Her Underſtanding was ſuch as muſt have 
made a Figure, had it been in a Man ; but the Mo- 
deſty of her Sex threw a Veil over its Luſtre, which 
nevertheleſs ſuppreſſed only the Expreſſion, not the 
Exertion of it ; for her Senſe was not ſuperior to her 
Reſolution, which, when once ſhe was in the right, 
preſerved her from making it only a Tranſition to the 
wrong, the frequent Weakneſs even of the beſt Wo- 
men. She often followed wiſe Counſel, but ſome- 
times went before it, always with Succeſs. She was 
poſſeſſed of a Spirit, which aſſiſted her to get the bet- 
ter of thoſe Accidents, which admitted of any Re- 
dreſs, and enabled her to ſupport outwardly, with 
Decency and Dignity, thoſe which admitted of none ; 
yet melted inwardly, through almoſt her whole Lite, 
at a Succeſſion, of melancholy and affecting Objects, 
the Misfortunes of Relations and Friends, public and 
private, and the Death of thoſe who were deareſt to 
her. Her Heart was as compaſſionate, as it was 
2 : Her Affections warm even to Solicitude: Her 

riendſhip not violent or jealous, but rational and 
perſevering : her Gratitude equal and conſtant to the 
living; to the dead boundleſs and heroical. What 
| Perſon ſoever ſhe found worthy of her Efteem, ſhe 
would not give up for any Power on Earth ; and the 

greateſt on Earth whom ſhe could not efteem, _ 
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ed from her no farther Triþute than Decency. Her 
Good-will was wholly directed by Merit, not by Ac- 
cident : not mor aw: by the Regard they profeſſed 
for her own Deſert, but by her Idea of theirs: And 
as there was no Merit which ſhe was not able to imi- 
tate, there was none which ſhe could envy : therefore 
her Converſation was as free from Detraction as ber 
Opinions from Prejudice or Prepoſſeſſion. As her 


Thoughts were her own, ſo were her Words; and 


ſhe was as fincere in uttering her Judgment, as impar- 
tial in forming it. She was a ſafe Companion ; ma- 
ny were ſerved, none ever ſuffered by her Acquaint- 
ance : inoffenſive, when unprovok'd ; when provok'd, 
not ſtupid : But the Moment her Enemy ceaſed to be 
hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe to act as an Enemy. She 
was therefore not a bitter but conſiſtent Enemy : (tho' 
indeed, when forced to be ſo, the more a finiſh'd one 
for having been ſo long a making.) And her Pro- 
ceeding with ill People was more in a calm and ſteady 
Courſe, like Juſtice, than in quick and paſſionate On- 
ſets, like Revenge. As for thoſe of whom ſhe only 
thought ill, ſhe conſider'd them not ſo much as once 
to wiſh them ill ; of ſuch, her Contempt was great 
enough to put a Stop to all other Paſſions that could 
hurt them. Her Love and Averſion, her Gratitude 
and Reſentment, her Eſteem and Neglect, were 
equally open and ſtrong, and alterable only from the 
Alteration of the Perſons who created them. Her 
Mind was too noble to be infincere, and her Heart 
too honeſt to ſtand in Need of it ; ſo that ſhe never 
found Cauſe to repent her Conduct either to a Friend 
or an Enemy. There remains, only to ſpeak of her 
Perſon, which was moſt amiably majeſtic, the niceſt 
Eye could find no Fault in the outward Lineaments 
of her Face or Proportion of her Body: it was ſuch, 
as pleas'd wherever ſhe had a Deſire it ſhould ; yet 
the never envied that of any other, which might bet- 
ter pleaſe in general : In the ſame Manner, as being 
content that her Merits were eſteemed where ſhe de- 
fired they ſhould, ſhe never depreciated thoſe of — 

other 
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other that were eſteemed or preferred elſewhere. For 
ſhe aimed not at a general Love or a general Eſteem 
where ſhe was not known; it was enough to be poſ- 
ſefſed of both wherever ſhe was. Having lived to the 
Age of ſixty two Years; not courting Regard, but 
receiving it from all who knew her; not loving Bu- 
ſineſs, but diſcharging it fully whereſoever Duty or 
Friendſhip engaged her in it; not following Great- 
neſs, but not declining to pay Reſpect, as far as way 
due from Independency and Difintereſt ; having ho- 
nourably abſolved all the Parts of Life, ſhe forſook 
this World, where ſhe had left no AQ of Duty or 
Virtue undone, for that where alone ſuch Acts are 
rewarded, on the 13th Day of March, 1742-3 4. 


a © The above Character was written by Mr. Pope 
_—_ Years before her Grace's Death.” So the printed 
i 


tion, 
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MR. POPE T O JAMES MOYSER,”"OF 
| BEVERLEY, 280 enn 
Dear 81. ** Bath, "Fab 11, Ph ggdc * 


AM always glad to bear of you, and whe teT af 
Er: I always enquire of you. But why have You 0 N 
ted to tell me one Word of your oth Health? 
Account of our Friend's © is truly mejancholy, cane 
to the Circumſtance of his being detained 1 Rar 5 
without much Hope) in a foreign Conntry, fromthe 
Comfort of ſeeing (what a good Man moſt deſires 
and beſt deſerves to ſee to the laſt Hour) his Friends 
about him. The public News b indeed gives every 
Engliſhman a reaſonable Joy, and I truly feel it with 
you, as a national Joy, not a Party one; nay as a 
general Joy to all Nations where Bloodſhed and Miſe- 
ry muſt have been introduced, had the Ambition and 
Perfidy of prevailed. 

I come now to anſwer your Friend's Queſtion. 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing the 
Character of the old Duke of e Buckingham is un- 
true, I do not remembet ever to have feen it in MS. 
nor have I ever ſeen the Pedigree he mentions, o other- 
wiſe than after the Ducheſs had printed it with the 


Will, and-ſent one to me, as, I uppoſe, ſhe did to 


all her Acquaintance. I do not wonder it ſhould be 
reported [ writ that Character, after a Story which I 
will tell you in your Ear, and to yourſelf only. There 
was another Character written of her Grace by her- 
ſelf (with what Help, I know not) but ſhe ſhewed it 
me in her Blots, and preſſed me, by all the Adjura- 
tions of Friendſhip, to give her my ſincere Opinion 
of it. I acted honeſtly and did ſo. She ſeemed to 
take it patiently, and, upon many Exceptions which 

Vol. VIII. L I made, 


a Mr Bethel. 

b The Victory at Dettingen. 

c He ſays the old Duke, becauſe he wrote a very fire 
Epitaph far the Son. 


_ _ 
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Imade, engaged me to take the whole, and to ſelect 
out of it juſt as much as I Judged might ſtand, and 
return her the Copy. I did ſo. Immediately ſhe 
picked a Quarrel with me, and we never ſaw each 
other in five or ſix Years. In the mean Time, ſhe 
ſhewed this Character (as much as was extracted of 
it in my Hand-writing) as a 9 of my own, 
in her Praiſe, And very probably it is now in the 
Hands of Lord Harvey. ar Sir, I fincerely wiſh 
you, and your whole Family, (whoſe Welfare is fo 
cloſely connected) the beſt Health and trueſt Happi- 
neſs; and am (as is alſo the Maſter of this Place) 


Your, Sc. 


A LET- 


— 7 3 FA 
A LETTER TO A NOBLE LORD =. 


On Occasron or sou LinELS WRITTEN AND 
PROPAGATED Ar COURT, Id TIE YEAR 17 32-3, 


4 1*1 MC 

My Lon), Wen. 30, 1733. 
OUR Lordfhip's b Epiſtle has been publiſhed - 
ſome Days, but I had not the Pleaſure and Pain 

of ſeeing it till Yeſterday : Pain, to think your 
Lordſhip fhould- attack me at all; Pleaſure, to find 
that you ſhould attack me ſo weakly. As I want not 
the Humitthy, to think myſelf in every Way bat one 
your Inferiour, it ſeems but teaſonable that I ſhould 
take the only, Method either of Self-defence or Reta- 
liation, that is left me againſt à Perſon of your Qu 2 
lity and Power. And as by your Choice of this 
eapon, your Pen, you generoully (and modeſtly 
too, no doubt) meant to pat yourſelf upon a Level 
—_— * <——— 


; d 


* 
. 
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a This Letter (aubich was firfl printed in the Year 
1733) bears the ſame Place in our Author's Proſe that 
the Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot does in his Poetry, ' They 
are both Apologetical, repelli 5 the libellous Slanders 
on his Reputation: with this Difference, that the Epi- 


Ale to Dr. Arbuthnot, his Friend, was chiefly directed 


againſt Grub-ſtreet Writers, and this Letter to the no- 
ble Lord, his Enemy, againſt Court Seriblers. For 
the reſt, they are both Maſter-pieces in their Kinds ; 
That in Verſe, more grave, moral, and ſublime ; 
This in Preſe more lively, critical, and pointed; but 
equally conducive to what he had moſt at Heart, the 
Vindication of his moral Character: the only Thing he 
thought worth his Care. in literary  Altercations ; and 
the 771 ＋ bing be would expe from the good Offices of 
s ſurviving Friend. | | 

b Entitled, An Epiſtle to a DoQor 28 
from a Nobleman at Hampton-Court, Aug. 28, 
1733, and printed the November following for J. Ro- 
berts, Fol. | 
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with me; I will as ſoon believe that your Lordſhip 
would give a Wound to a Man unarmed, as that you 
would deny me the Uſe of it in my own Defence. 

I T preſume you will allow me to take the ſame Li- 
berty in my Anfwer to ſo candid, polite, and ingenious 


a Nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, io 


ſo grave, religious, and r eſpectable a Clergyman c: 
As you anſwered his Latin in Engliſh, permit me to 
anſwer your Verſe in Proſe, And tho' your Lordſhip's 
Reaſons for not writing in Latin, might be ſtronger 
than mine for not writing in Verſe, yet I may plead 
Two good ones, for this Conduct: the one that I 
want the Talent of ſpinning @ thouſand Lines in a 
Day d (which, I think, is as much Time as this Sub- 


je& deſerves) and the other, that I, take your Lord- 


ſhip's Verſe to be as much Proſe as this Letter. But 
no Doubt it was your Choice, in writing to a Friend, 
to renounce all the Pomp of Poetry, and give us this 
excellent Model of the Familiar. | 
When I conſider the great difference betwixt the 
Rank your Lordſhip holds in the World, and the Rank 
which your Wrirings are like to hold in the learned 
World, I preſume that DiſtinQion of Style is but ne- 
ceſſary, which you will ſee obſerved through this Let- 
ter, When I ſpeak of you, my Lord, it will be 
with all the Ba due to the Inequality which 
Fortune has made between you and myſelf: but 
when I ſpeak of your Writings, my Lord, I muſt, I 
can do nothing but trifle. | > EK 
I ſhould be obliged indeed to leſſen this Reſpe#, if 
all the Nobility (and eſpecially the elder Brothers) 
are. but ſo many hereditary Fools e, if the Privilege 
of Lords be to want Brains f, if Noblemen can hard- 


A. 
e Dr. 8. b Tuftice of fach l | 
d And Pope with Juſlice of ſuch Lines may. ſay. - 
His Lor Whip baue . in a Day. . p. 6. 
e That to good Blood by old preſcriptive Rules, 3 
Gives Right hereditary to be Fon. 
i Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords, 


But recollect the Privilege of Lords. 
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ly write or read 8, if all their Buſineſs is but to dreſs 
and vote h, and all their Employment at Court, to 
tell Lies, flatter in public, ſlander in private, be falſe 
to each other, and follow nothing but Self- intereſt i; 
Bleſs me, my Lord, what an Account is this Fe 
give of them? and what would have been faid of 
me, had I immolated, in this Manner, the whole 
Body of the Nobility, at the Stall of a well - fed Pre · 
bendary. ae” ne 

Were it the mere Exceſi of your Lordſhip' Wit, 
that carried you thus triumphantly over all the Bounds 
of Decency, I might confider your Lordſhip on 
your Pegaſus, as a ſprightly Hunter on a"mettled 

orſe ; and While you were trampling down all our 
Works, patiently ſuffer the Injury, in pure Admira- 
ration of the Noble Sport. But ſhould the Caſe be 
quite otherwiſe, ſhould your Lordſhip be only like a 
Bey that is run away with ; and run away with by a 
Very Foal; really common Charity, as well as Reſ- 
pect for a noble Family, would oblige me to ſtop 
your Career, and to help you down from this Pegiſus. 

Surely the little Praiſe of a Writer ſhou a 
Thing below your Ambition: You, who were no 
ſooner born, but in the Lap of the Graces ; no ſooner 
at School, but in the Arms of the Muſes ; no ſooner 
in the World, but you praQtis'd all the Skill of it; 
no ſooner in the Court, but you poſſeſſed all the Art 
of it! Unrivalled as you are, in making a Figure, 
and in making a Speech, methinks. my Lord, you 
may well give up the poor Talent of turning a Diſ- 
tich. And why this Fondneſs for Poetry? Proſe ad- 

"14 | mits 


8 And when you ſee me fairly write my Name; 

For England's Sake wiſh all could do the ſame. 
h Whil}t all our Bufineſs is to dreſs and vote. Ibid. 
i Courts are only larger Families, 
The Growth of each, few Truths, and many Lies: 

in private ſaiyrize, in public flatter, | 

Few to each other, all to one Point true; 
Which one I ſban't, nor need explain. Adieu, p ult. 


222 A LETTER. 

mits of the two Excellencies you moſt admire, Dic- 
tion and Fiction: It admits of the Talents you chiefly 
poſſeſs, a molt fertile Invention, and moſt florid Ex- 
preſſion ; it is with Proſe, nay the plaineſt Proſe, that 


you could beſt teach our Nobility. to vote, which 
you juſtly obſerve, is half at leaſt of their Buſineſs k: 
And, give me leave to propheſy, it is to your Ta- 
lent in Proſe, and not in Verſe, to your Speaking, 
not your Writing, to your Art at Court, not your 
Art of Poetry, that your Lordſhip mult owe your 
future Figure in the World, | 
My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the Ad- 
vice of a Friend, and one who remembers he formerly 
had the Honour of ſome Profeſſion of Friendſhip 
from you : Whatever was his real Share in it, whe- 
ther ſmall or great, yet as your Lordſhip could never 
have had the leaſt Loſs by continuing it, or the leaſt In- 
tereſt by withdrawing it; the Misfortune of loſing it, 
I fear, muſt have been owing to his own Deficiency or 


Neglect. But as to any a&ual Fault which deſerved 


to forfeit it in ſuch a Degree, he proteſts he is to this 
Day guiltleſs and ignorant. It could at moſt be but 
a Fault of Omiſſion; but indeed by Omiſſions, Men 
of your Lordſhip's uncommon Merit may ſometimes 
think themſelves ſo injured as to be capable of an 
Inclination to injure another ; who, tho' very much 
below their Quality, may be above the Injury. 

I never heard of the leaſt Diſpleaſure you had con- 
ceived againſt me, till I was told that an Imitation [ 
had made of | Horace had offended ſome Perſons, and 
among them your Lordſhip, I could not have appre- 
hended that a few general Strokes about a Lord ſcrib- 
ling careleſly m, a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper 
jg 2a gilded Chariot, Cc. that theſe, I ſay, ſhould 
be ever applied as they have been, by any Malice but 

| that 


k All their Bus neſs is to dreſs and vote. 
1 The fir Satire of the ſecond Book, printed in 1732. 
m He ſhould have added, that he called this Noble 
man, who ſcribled ſo carelefly, Lord Fanny. | 
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that which is the greateſt in the World, the Malice of 
ill People to themſelves, : 
Your Lordſhip ſo well knows (and the whole Court 
and Town through your Means fo well know) how. 
far the Reſentment was carried upon that 1 


not only in the Nature of the Libel a you pr 
againſt me, but in the extraordinary 2 Blace, 


and Preſence in which it was propagated o; that I 
ſhall only ſay, it ſeemed to me to excel the Bounds of 
Juſtice, common Senſe, and Decency. | 


I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great Wit, 


Beauty, and Fame for her Poetry (between whom 
and your Lordſhip there is a natural, a juſt, and a 
well-graunded Efteem) could be prevailed upon to take 
a Part in that Proceeding, Your Reſentments againſt 


me indeed might be equal, as my Offence to you both 


was the fame ; for neither had I the leaſt Miſunder- 
ſtanding with that Lady, till after I was the Author 
of my own Misfortune in diſcontinuing her Acquaint- 
ance. I may venture to own a Truth, which cannot 
be unpleaſing to either of you; I aſſure you my Rea- 
ſon for ſo doing, was merely that you had both 700 
much Wit for me p; and that I could not do with 
mine, many Things which you could with-your:. 
The Injury done you in withdrawing myſelf could be 
but ſmall, if the Value you had for me was no great- 
er than you have been pleas'd ſince to profeſs. But 
ſurely, my Lord, one may fay, neither the Revenge, 
nor the Language you held, bore any Proportion to 
the pretended Offence : The Appellations of q Foe to 

L 4 Humankind, 


n Verſes to the Imitator of Horace, afterwards 
printed by J. Roberts, 1732, Fol. 
o It was for this Reuſon that this Letter, as ſoon as 


it was printed, was communicated ts the ©. 


p Once, and but once, his heedleſ; Youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rnus Thing a Female Wit. 
See the Letter to Dr, Arbuthnot amongſt the Varia- 
tions. | 
q See the aforeſaid Verſes to the Imitator of Horace, 
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Humankind, an Enemy like the Devil to all that have 


Being; ungrateful, unjuſt, deſerving to be whipt, 
blantetted; kicked, nay, killed: a Monſter, an Aſſaſ- 
fin, . whole ; Converſation: every Man ought to ſhun, 
and: againſt whom af Doors ſhould be ſhut; I beſeech 
vou, my. Lord, had you the leaſt Right to give, or 
to encourage or juſtify any other in giving ſuch Lan- 
guage as this to me? Could | be treated in Terns 
more ſtrong or more atrocious, if during my Ac- 
quaintance with you I had been a Betrayer, a Back- 
biter, a Whiſperer, an Eves-drepper, or an Informer? 
Did I in all that Time ever throw à falſe Dye, or 
palm 2 for! Card upon you? Did I ever borrow, 
Heal, or accept, either Money, Wit, or Advice from 
you ?. Had I eyer the Honour to join with either on 
you in one Ballad, Satire, Pamphlet, or Epigram, on 
any one Perſon living or dead? Did I ever do you ſo 
great an [njuy.as to put off my own Verſes for yours, 
eſpecially on thoſe Perſons whom they might mf of- 
fend ? lam confident you cannot anſwer in the af- 
firmative; and I can truly affirm, that ever ſince I 
loſt the Happineſs of your Converſation I have not 
publiſhed or written, one Sy!lable of, or to either of 
you ; never hitch'd your Names in a Verſe, or trifled 
with your god Names in Company. Can I be honeſtly 
charged with any other Crime but an Omiffton (for 
the Word Neglect, which I us'd before, ſlipped my 
Pen unzuardecly) to continue my Admiration of you 
all my Life, and ſtill to contemplate, Face to Face, 
your many Excellencies and Perfections? I am per- 
ſuaded you can reproach me truly with no great 
Faults, except my natural ones, which | am as ready 
% Own, as to do all Juſtice to the contraty Beautics 
n vou. It is true, my Lord, I am ſhort, not well 
ap'd, generally ill dreſs'd, if not ſometimes dirty: 
Your | ordſhip and Lady ſliip are ſtill in Bloom; your 
gures ſuch, as rival the alls of Belvedere, and 
the Venus of Medicis; and your Faces ſo hniſhed, 


mat neither Sickneſs or Pailion can deprive them of 


(lou; Jill allow your own in pa ticular to be the 


fineſt 
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fineſt that ever Man was bleſs'd with: preſerve it, 
my Lord, and reflect, that to be a Critic;. would coſt 
it too many Frowns, and to be a Stateſman, too 
many Wrinkles! I further confeſs, I am now ſome- 


what old; but ſo your Lordſhip and this excellent La- 
dy, with all your Beauty will (I hope) one Day be. 
I know your Genius and hers ſo perfectly tally, that 
you cannot but join in admiring each other, and by ' 


Conſequence in the Contempt of all ſuch as myſelf, 
You have both, in my Regard, been like (your 
Lordibip, I know loves a Simile, and it will be one 


ſuitable to your Quality) you have been like 7 wo 


Princes, and I like a poor Animal ſacrificed between 
them to cement a laſting League: I hope I have noc 
bled in vain ; but that fach an Amity may endure for 
ever! For tho' it be what common Underfiandings 
would hardly conceive, Two Wits however may be 
perſuaded that it is in Friendſhip as in Enmity, the 


more Denger the more Honour. 


Give me the Liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why 


I never reply'd to thoſe Verſes on the Imitator of Ho- 
race ? They regarded nothing but my Figure, which 
{ ſet no Value upon; and my Morals, which, I knew, 
needed no Defence: Any honeſt Man has the Pleaſure 
o be conſcious; that. it is out of the Power of the 
IV ittieft, nay the Greateſt Perſon in the Kingdom, to 
leſſen him that Way, but at the Expence of his own 
Truth, Honour, or Juſlice. | 


But tho” I declined to explain myſelf juſt at the 


Time when I was fillily threatened, I ſhall now give 


vour Lordſhip a frank Account of the Offence you 


imagined to be meant to you. Fanm (my Lord) is 


the plain Engliſh of Fannius, a real Perſon, who was 


2 fooliſh Critic, and an Enemy of Horace: perhaps a 
Noble one, ſo (if your Latin be gone in earneſt r) I 
muſt acquaint you the Word Beatus may be conſtrued. 

— L 5 Beatus 


r All I learn'd from Dr. Friend at School, 
Has quite deſerted this paor Tobn Trat- Head, 
1rd left plain native Engliſh in its Stead. Epiſt. ps 2. 
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B eatus Fannius ! ultro. 


Delv'tis capſis et imagine 


This Far,nius was, It ſeems, extremely fond both of 


his Poetry and his Perſon, which appears by the Pic- 
tures und Statues he cauſed to be made of him- 
ſelf, und by his great Diligence to propagate bad 
Verſes at Court, and get them admitted into the Li- 
brary of Auguſtus, He was moreover of a delicate 
or eff minate Complexion, and conſtant at the Aſſem- 
blie* and Opera's of thoſe Days, where he took it in- 
tO '1is Head to flander poor Horace. 


Ineptus 
Fannius, Hermogents lædat convita Jigelli. 


till it provoked him at laſt juſt to name him, giye 
him a Laſh, and ſend him whimpering to the Ladies. 


Diſcipularum inter jubeo plorare cathed! as. 


50 much ſor Fanny, my Lord. The Word ſpins (as 
Dr. Friend or even Dr. Sherwin could aſſure you) 
was the literal Tranſlation of deduci: a Metaphor 
taken from a Si/z-worm, my Lord, to ſignify any flight, 
Allen, or (as your Lordſhip and the Ladies call it) 
i flimſy Piece of Work. I preſume your Lordſhip has 
enough of this, to convince you there was nothin 
perſonal but to rbat Funnius, who (with all his fine 
Accompliſhments) had never been heard of, but for 
chat Horace he injur'd. 

In Regard to the Right Honourable Lady, your 
Lordſhip's Friend, I was far from deſigning a Perſon: 
of her Condition by a Name fo derogatory to her, as 
that of Sappho; a Name pcoſtituted to every infamous 
Creature that ever wrote Verſe or Novels. I proteſt 
I never apply'd that Name to her in any Verſe of 

mine 


Ti Weak Texture of his flimzy Brain. | 
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mine, public or private; (and I firmly believe) not 
in any Letter or Converſation. Whoever could invent 
a Falſhood to ſupport an Accuſation, I pity ; and 
whoever can believe ſuch a Character to be theirs, I 


pity ſtill more. God forbid the Court or Town ſhould 


have the Complaiſance to join in that Opinion] Cer- 
tainly I meant it only of ſuch modern Sappho's, as 
im itate much more the Lewdne/s than the Genius of 


the ancient one; ard upon whom their wretched 


Brethern frequently beſlow both the Name and the 
Pualification there mentioned t. 

There was another Reaſon why I was ſilent as to 
that Paper—I took it for a Lady's (on the Printer's 
Word in the Title Page) and thought ĩt toopreſuming, 
as well as indecent, to contend with one of that Sex 
in Altercation : For I never was ſo mean a Creature as 
to commit my Anger againſt a Lady to Paper, tho” but 
in a private Letter, But foon after, her Denial of it 
was brought to me by a Noble Perſon of real Honour: 
and 7 a Your Lordſhip indeed faid you had it 
from a Lady, and the Lady ſaid it was your Lord- 
ibips ; ſome thought the beautiful By-blow had Two 


Fathers, or (if one of them will hardly be allowed a 


Man) Two Mothers; indeed I think. both Sexes had a 
Share in it, but which was upperms/i, I know not: 


pretend not to determine the exact Method of this 


IWitty Fornication : and if I call it Tours, my Lord, 


tis only becauſe, whoever got it, you brought it 


forth. | | 
Here, my Lord, allow me to obſerve, the different 
Proceeding of the 1gnoble Poet, and his Noble Enemies. 


What he has written of. Fanny, Adonis, Sappho, or | 


who you will, he own'd he publiſh'd, he ſet his Name, 
to: What they have publiſb d of him, they have de- 
nied to have publiſh'd, One of theſe was the Caſe in 
the Caſe in the paſt Libel, and the other in the preſent. 

| For 


From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder Fate, 
Pox d by her Love, or libell'd by ber Hate. 


1 Sat. B. i. Hon. 
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For tho' the Parer;t has own'd it to a few choice 
Friends, it is fech as he has been obliged to deny in 
the molt particular Terms to the great Perſon whoſe 
Opinion concern'd him moſt, Vet, my Lord, this 
Epiſtle was a Piece not written in Haſte, or in a Paſ- 


fron, but many Months aſter all pretended Provoca- 


tions; when you was at fu!l Leiſure at Hampton-Court, 
and I the Qbject ingled, like a Deer out of Seaſon, 
tor ſo ill- timed, and ill placed a Diverſion, It was a 
deliberate Work, directed to a Reverend Perſon u, of 
the moſt ſerious and ſacred Character, with whom 
you are known to cultivate a rid Correſpondence, 
and to whom it will not be doubted, but you open 
your ſecret Sentiments, and deliver your real Judge- 
ment of Men and Things, This, I ſay, my Lord, 
with Submiſſion, could not but awaken all my Reflec- 


tion and Attention, Your Lordſhip's Opinion of me 


as a Poet, | cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and 
that were enough to mortify a poor Man; but it is 
not yours alone, you muſt be content to ſhare it with 
the Gentlemen of the Dunciad, and (it may be) with 
many more innocent and ingenious Men. If your 
Lordſhip deſtroys my poetical CharaQer, they will 
claim their Part in the Glory: but, give me 
Leave to ſay, if my moral Character be ruin'd, it 
muſt be wwho/ly the Work of your Lord/bip ; and will 
be hard even for you to do, unleſs I myſelf co-operate, 

How can you talk (my moſt worthy Lord) of all 
Pope's Works as ſo many Libels, affirm, that he has 
no Invention but in Defamation w, and charge him 
with ſellinz another's Man's Labours printed with his 
own Name *; Fye, my Lord, you forget yourſelf, 
He printed not his Name before a Line of the Per- 


ſon's you mention; that Perſon hunſelf has told you 
and 


u Dr. S. 


w To his eternal Shame 
Prov'd he can ne er invent but to d:fame. 
x And ſold Broom', Labours printed with Pope's Name. 


P. 7. 
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and all the World in the Book itſelf, what Part he 
had in it, as may be ſeen at the Concluſion of his 
Notes to the Od;/ſey. I can only ſuppoſe your Lord- 
ſhip (not having at that Time forget your Greek) deſ- 
piled to look upon the Traſiation ; and ever ſince en- 
tertained ioo mean an Opinion of the Tranſlator to 


_ caſt an Eye upon it. Beſides, my Lord, when you 


faid he ſold another's Man's Works, you ought in 
Juſtice to have added that he bought them, which ve- 
ry much alters the Caſe. What he gave him was five 
hundred Pounds: his Receipt can be produced to 
your Lordſhip. I dare not athrm he was as well paid 
as ſome Writers (much his Inferiors) have been ſince; 
but your Lordſhip will reflect that Iam no Man of 
Quality, either to buy or ſell ſcribling ſo high: and 
that J have neither Place, Penſion, nor Power to re- 
ward for form Services, It cannot be, that one of 
your Rank can have the leaſt Enwy to ſuch an Author 
as I: but were that paſſible, it were much better gra- 
tify'd by employing not your own, bur ſome of thoſe 
low and ignoble Pens to do you this mean Office. I 
dare engage you'll have them for leſs than I gave Mr, 
Broom, if your Friends have not raiſed the Marker: 
Let them drive the Bargain for you, my Lord; and 
you may depend on ſeeing, every Day in the Week, 
as many (and now and then as pretty) Verſes, as theſe 
of your Lordſhip. | 

And would not it be full as weil, that my poor Per- 
ſon ſhould be abus'd by them, as by one of your 
Rank and Quality? Cannot Curl do the ſame? nay 
has he not done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame 
Kind of Language, and almoſt the ſame Words? 1 
cannot but think the worthy and diſcreet Clergyman 
himſelf will agree, it is improper, nay unchriſtian, 
to expoſe the perſonal Defects of our Brother: that. 
both ſuch perfect Forms as yours, and ſuch unfortu- 
nate ones as mine, proceed from the Hand of the 
ſame Maker ; e es his Veſſels as he pleaſeth, 
and that it is not from their Shape we can tell whether 


they are made for Honour ar Diſbonour. In a Wood 
: 
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he would teach you Charity to pou greateſt Enemies, 
of which Number, my Lord, I cannot be reckoned, 
fince, tho' a Poet, I was never 2 Flatterer. 
Next, my Lord, as to the Obſcurity of y my Birth 
(a Reflection copied alſo from Mr. Curl and his Bre- 
thren) I am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a Preſumption 
as to name my Family in the ſame Leaf with your 
Lordſhip's : but my Father had the Honour in one 
Inſtance to reſemble you, for he was a younger Bro- 
ther. He did not indeed think it a Happineſs to 
bury his elder Brother, tho' he had one who wanted 
ſome of thoſe good Qualities which yours poſſſt. 
How ſincerely glad could I be, to pay to that young 
Nobleman's Memory the Debt I ow'd to his Friend- 
ſhip, whoſe early Death deprived your Family of as 
much Wit and Honour as he has left behind him in 
any Branch of it. But as to my Father, I could aſ- 
ſure you, my Lord, that he was no Mechanic (nei- 
ther a Hatter, nor, which might pleaſe your Lordſhip 

et better, a Cobler) but in Truth, of a very tolera- 

e Family: And my Mother of an ancient one, as 
well born and educated as that Lady, whom your 
Lordſhip made Choice of to be the Mother of your 
un Children; whoſe Merit, Beauty, and Vivacity 
(if tranſmitted to your Poſterity) will be a better Pre. 
ſent than even the noble Blood they derive ozly from 
you. A Mother, on whom I was never obliged ſo far 
to reflect, as to ſay, ſhe ſpoiled me 2. And a Father, 
who never found himſelf obliged to ſay of me that he 
diſapproved my Conduct. In a Word, my Lord, I 
think it enough that my Parents, ſuch as they were, 
never coſt mea Bluſb; and that their Son, ſuch as he 
is, never coſt them a Tear. 

I have purpoſely omitted to conſider your Lord- 
ſhip's Criticiſms on my Poetry. As they are exactly 
the ſame with thoſe of the forementioned Authors, 1 
apprehend 


y Hard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obſcure. 
z A noble Father's Heir ſpoil'd by his Mother. 
His Lordſhip's Account of himſelf, p. 7. 


TO A NOBLE LORD. 231 


apprehend they would juſtly charge me with Par- 


tiality, if I gave to you what belongs to them; or 
paid inore Diſtinction to the ſame Things when they 
are in your Mouth, than when they were in theirs, 
It will be ſhewing both' them and you (my Lord) 
a more particular Reſpect, to obſerve how much they 
are honoured by your Imitation of them, which indeed 
is carried through your whole Epiſtle. I have read 
ſomewhere at School (tho' I make it no Vanity to have 
forgot where) that Tully naturalized a few Phraſes at 
the Inſtance of ſome of his Friends. Your Lordſhip 
has done more in Honour of thoſe Gentlemen ; you 
have authorized not only their Aſſertions, but their 
Style, For Example, 4 Flow that wants Skill 7 re- 
ſtrain its Ardour,—a Dictionary that gives us nothing 
at its own Expence As luxuriant Branches bear but 
little Fruit, fo Wit unprun'd is but raw Fruit—IWhile 
you rehearſe Ignorance, you fill know enough to do it 
in Verſe—Wits are but glittering Ignorance. —The 
Account of how we paſs our Time—and, The Weight 
on Sir R. W.— s Brain, You can ever receive from no 
Head more than ſuch a Head (as no Head) has to give : 
Your Lordſhip would have ſaid, never receive inſtead 
of ever, and any Head inſtead of no Head: but all 
this is perfectly new, and has greatly enriched our 
Language. $5400 

You are merry, my Lord, when you ſay, Latin 
and Greek | | 


- Have quite deſerted your poor John Trot-head. 
And left plain native Engliſh in their Stead. 


for (to do you Juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain 
Engliſh. And as for your John Trothead, I can't con- 
ceive why you ſhould give it that Name; for by 
ſome 2 Papers I have ſeen ſigned with that Name, it 

| 1s 


2 Fee ſome Treatiſes printed in the Appendix to the 
Craftſman about that Time, 
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is certainly a Hzad wery different from your Lord- 
ſhip's, | 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with 
every Thing you have learned at School: you com- 
plain next of a dull Dictionary 1 
That gives us nothing at its own Expence, 


But a few modern Words for ancient Senſe. 


Your Lordſhip is the firſt Man that ever carried the 
Love of Wit ſo far, as to expect a witty Di#ionary. 
A Dictionary that gives. us any Thing but Words, 
muſt not only be an expenſive but a very extravagant 
Dictionary b. But what does your Lordſhip mean 
by its giving us but a ſeꝛo modern Words for ancient 
_ -Senſe? If by Senſe (as I ſuſpect) you mean Word; (a 
Miſtake not 1 muſt do the Dictionary the 
Juſtice to ſay, that it gives us juft as many modern 
Hords as ancient ones. Indeed, my Lord, you have 
more Need to complain of a bad Grammar, than of 
a dull Dictionary. 

Doctor Freind, I dare anfwer for him, never taught 
you to talk 5 | 

of Sapphic, Lyric, and Iambic Odes, 


' Your Lordſhip might as well bid your preſent Tutor, 
your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit of Cloatbs, and 
Breeches for you muſt have forgot your Logic, as 
well as Grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and 
Iambic are both included in Lyric; that being the 
Genus, and thoſe the Species. | 


For all cannot invent who can tranſtate, 
No mare than thoſe who cloath us, can create. 


Here 


b Yet we have ſeen many of theſe extravagant Dic- 
tionaries and ure likely ti ſee many more, in an Age (+ 
abounding in Science, that the ordinary Vehicles of it 
being inſufficient to diſtribute it Abroad, Reco:rſe i, 
had to this extraordinary Method of Conveyance, 
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Here your Lordſhip ſeems in Labour for a Meaning. 
is it that you would have Tranſlations, Originals ? 
for 'tis the common Opinion, that the Bufineſs of a 
Tranſlator is to !ran/late, and not to invent, and that 
of a Taylor to c/oath, and not to create. But why 
ſhould you, my Lord, of all Mankind, abuſe a 
Taylor? not to ſay blaſpheme him; if he can (as 
ſome think) at leaſt go Halves with God Almighty in 
the Formation of a Beau. Might not Dr. Sherwin 
rebuke you for this, and bid you Remember your Cre- 
ator in the Days of your Youth ? | 
From a Taylor, your Lordſhip proceeds (by a beau- 
tiful Gradation to a Silkman. gat ritt 


Thus P—pe we find, 
The gaudy Hinchcliff of a beauteous Mind. 


Here too is ſome Ambiguity, Does your Lordſhip 
uſe Hinchliff as a proper Name? or as the Ladies ſay 
a Hinchcliff or a Colmar, for a Silk or a Fan? I will 
venture to affirm, no Critic can have a perfect Taſte 
of your Lordſhip's Works, who does not underſtand 
both your Male Phraſe and your Female Phraſe. 
Your Lordlhip, to finiſh your Climax, advances up 
to a Hatter ; a Mechanic, whoſe Employment, you 
inform us, is not (as was generally imagined) to co- 
ver People's Heads, but to dreſs their Brains c. A 
moſt uſeful Mechanic indeed! I can't help wiſhing to 
have been one, for ſome People's Sake. But this too 
may be only another Lady-Phraſe : Your Lordſhip 
and the Ladies may take a Head-dreſs for a Head, 
and underſtand, that to adorn the Head is the ſame 
Thing as to dreſs the Brains. | | 
Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordſhip for 
this high Panegyric : For if I have but dreſ#d up 
Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and Hatter have 
equipp'd your Lord(bip, I muſt be owned to have _ 
him 


c For this Mechanic's, like the Hatter's Pains, 
Are but far dreſſing other People's Brains. 
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him marvellouſly indeed, and no Wonder if he is ad 
mired by the Ladies d. $f th 
Afﬀer all, my Lord, I really wiſh you would learn 
your Grammar. What if you put yourſelf awhile 
under the Tuition of your Friend V- ! May not 
I vvith all Reſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to another 


- Noble Poet by Mr. Cooley, Pray, Mr. Howard e, if 
yo 


you did read your Grammar, what Harm would it 

you? You yourſelf wiſh all Lords would learn to 
writef; tho' I don't ſee of what Uſe it could be, if 
their whole Buſineſs is to give their Votes: 8 It could 


only be ſerviceable in fgning their Protefts, Yet ſurely 
this ſmall Portion of Learning might be indulged to 


your Lordſhip, without any Breach of that Privi- 
lege h you ſo generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of your 
Rank, or too great an Infringement of that Right i 
which you claim as Hereditary, and for which, no 
doubt, your Noble Father will thank you. Surely, 


my Lord, no Man was ever ſo bent upon depreciating 


himſelf! | 
All your Readers have obſerv'd the following 


Lines :- 


How oft we hear ſome Witling pert and dull, 
By Faſhion Coxcomb, and by — Fool, | 
With hackney Maxims, in dogmatic Strain, 
Scoffing Religion and the Marriage Chain ? 

Then from his Common-place-Book he repeats, 
The Lawyers all are Rogues, and Parſons Cheats, 
That Vice and Virtue's but a Feſt, 
And all Morality Deceit well-dreft, 
| That Life itſelf is like a wrangling Game, &c. ny 
; E 


d by Girls admir d. p. 6 
e The Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated 


for his Poetry. 


f And when you ſee me fairly write my Name, 

For England's Sake wiſh all Lords did the ſame. 
gs — Allour Bus neſs is to dreſs and vote, p. 4 
h The Want of Brains, Ibid. i To be Fools, Ibid. 
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The whole Town and Court, (my good Lord) have 
heard this Witling ; who is ſo much every Body's Ac- 
quaintance but his own, that ll engage hey all 
name the ſame Perſon. But to hear you ſay, that this 
is only —of whipt Cream 2 frothy Store, is a ſuſſicient 
Proot, that never Mortal was endued with ſo humble 
an Opinion both of himſelf and his own Wit, as 
your Lordſhip: For, 1 do affure you, theſe are by 
much the beit Verſes in your whole Poem. 

How unhappy is it for me, that'a Perſon of your 
Lordſhip's Aach and Virtue, who manifeſts ſo ten- 
der a Regard to Religion, Matrimony, and Morality ; 
who, tho' an Ornament to the Court, cultivate an 
— Correſpondence with the Clergy ; nay, 
who diſdain not charitably to converſe with, and even 
aſſiſt, ſome of the very worſt of Writers (ſo far as to 
caſt a few Conceits, or drop a few Antitheſes, even 
among the Dear Joys of the Courant) ; that you, I 
ay, ſhould look upon me alone as reprobate and un- 
amendable ! Reflect what I was, and what I am. | 
am even Annibilated by your Anger: For in theſe 
Verſes you have robbed me of all Power to think k, 
and, in your others, of the very Name of a Man! 


| Nay, to ſhew that this is wholly your own doing, you 


have told us that before I wrote my Ja Epiftles (that 
is, before I unluckily mentioned Fanny and Adonis, 
whom, I proteſt, I knew not to be your Lordſhip's 
Relations) / might have li ved and died in Glory l. 
What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 
ſhip? Tho”, you obſerve, I am a mere /mitator of 
Hemer, Horace, Boileau, Garth, &c. (which | have 
the leſs Occaſion to be aſhamed of, fince they were 
Imitators of ene another) yet what if I ſhould ſolemnly 
engage never to imitate your Lordſhip ? May it not 
be one Step towards an Accomodation, that while 
you remark my Ignorance in Greek, you are ſo good 


as to ſay, you have forget your own? What if 1 
| ſhould 


k P—pe, who ne er could think, p. 7. 
| In Glory then be migbi have liv'd and dy'd. Ibid. 
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- ſhould confeſs | tranſlated from D*Acier ? That fore- 


ly could not but oblige your Lordſhip,who are known 
to prefer French to all the learned Languages. But 
allowing that in the Space of eve Tears Acquaint- 
ance with Homer, I might unhappily contract as 
much Greek as your Lordſhip did in Two at the Uni- 
verſity, why may not I forget it again as happily. 
Till ſuch a Reconciliation take Effect, I have but 
one Thing to entreat of your Lordſhip. It is, that 
you. will not decide of my Principles on the ſame 
Grounds as you have done of my Learning : Nor 
give the ſame Account of my Want of Grace; after 
you have loft” all Acquaintance with my Perſon, as 
you do of my Want of Greek, after you have confeſ- 


ſedly loft all Acquaintance with the Language. You 


are too generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentlemen 
of the Dunciad quite fo far, as to ſeek my wter Per- 
dition; as Nero once did Lucan's, merely for pre- 
ſuming to be a Poet, while one of ſo much greater 


Quality was a Writer, | therefore make this humble 


Requeſt to your Lordſhip, that the next Time you 
pleaſe to write of me, ſpeak of me, or even whiſper of 
me m, you will recolle& it is full eight Tears ſince [ 
had the Honour of any Converſation or Correſpondence 
with your Lordſhip, except juft half an Hour in a 
Lady's Lodgings at Court, and then T had the Hap- 
pineſs of her being preſent all the Time. It would 
therefore be difficult even for your Lordſhip's Penetra- 
tion to tell, to what, 'or from what Principles, Par- 
ties, or Sentiments, Moral, Political, or Theological, 
I. may have been converted, or perverted in all that 
Time. I beſeech your Lordſhip to conſider, the In- 
jury a Man of your high Rank and Credit may do to 
a private Perſon, under Pena] Laws and many other 


Diſadvantages, not for Want of Henefty or 3 
| t 


m The W.iſper, that, to Greatneſs flill tos near, 
« Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov'reign's Ear. 


Epiſt to Dr, Arbuthnot. 
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but merely perhaps for having too weak a Head, or 
too tender a Heart a. It is by theſe alone I have hi- 
therto liv'd excluded from all Poſts of Profit or Truft : 
As I can interfere with the Views of no Man, do not 
deny me, my Lord, all that is left, a little Praiſe, or 
the common Encouragement due, it not to my Ge- 
nius, at leaſt to my Induſtry. 4 dg) 2 

Above all, your-Lordſhip will be careful not to 
wrong my Moral Character with x HOSE under whoſe 
Protection 1 lite, and through whoſe Lenity alone I 
can live with Comfort. Your Lordſhip, I am confi- 
dent, upon Conſideration will think, you inadvertent» 
ly went a little 2 far when you recommended to 
THE4R Peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the Weight of 
your Approbation, a Libel, mean in its Reflections 
upon-my poor Figure, and ſcandalous in thoſe on my 
Honour and Integrity : wherein I was repreſented as 
« an Enemy to Rs Tins a Murderer of Reputa- 
tions, and a Monſter marked by God like Cain, de- 
« ſerving to wander accurs d through the World.” 

A ſtrange Picture of a Man who had the good For- 
tune to enjoy many Friends, who will be always re- 
membered as the firſt Ornaments of their Age and 
Country ; 'and no Enemies that ever contriv'd to be 
heard of, except Mr. John Dennis, and your Lord- 
ſhip :- A Man, who never wrote a Line in which the 
Religion or Government of his Country, the Royal Fa- 
mily, or their Miniſtry were diſrepeQfully mentioned; 
the Animoſity of any one Party gratify'd at the Ex- 
pence of another; or any Cenſure paſt, but upon 
known Vice, acknowledg'd Folly, or Aer n Imper- 
tinence, It is with infinite Pleaſure he finds, that 


ſome Men, who ſeem aſbam d and afraid of nothing 


elſe, are ſo very ſenſible of his Ridicule : And *tis for 

that very Reaſon he reſolves (by the Grace of God) 

and your Lordſhip's good Leave) _ 
at 


n See Letters to Biſbop Atterbury, Lett, iv. 
* The K and 2. * "tho 


if Ae ere 


That, while be breathis, us rich or noble Knave 
Shall walk the World in Credit to bis Grave, 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt Service be can 
to the Public, and even to the good Government of 
his Country; and for this, at leaſt, he may deſerve 
fome Countenance, even from the GazaTesT Pzr- 
sous in it. Your Lordſhip knows 0s Wrow I ſpeak, 
Their Names I ſhould be as ſorry, and as much 
aſhamed to place near yours, on ſuch an Occaſion, as 
I ſhould be to ſee You, my Lord, placed ſo near their 
Pr sos, if you could ever make ſo ill an Uſe of 
on Ear p as to aſperſe or miſrepreſent any innocent 
an. F . GO 141, 123 
This is all I ſhall ever aſ of your Lordſhip, except 
your Pardon. for this tedious Letter. I have the Ho- 
nour to be, with equal Reſpect and Concern, 


ee 
20 U Your truly devoted Servant, * 
| jb A. Pave: | 
„ « Cliſe at the Ear of Eve.“ Ep. to Dr, Arbuth. 
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